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Daily Bible Meditations 

Sunday, Matthew 14: 14-21. "They 
need not depart . . . bring them 
hither to Me." We often see the needs 
of the^people around us, and realize how 
■weak and poor our best is, but when the 
Saviour touches it the thing given in the 
right spirit grows in the giving. And the 
very fragments of the loaves and fishes — 
gifts we thought we had parted with for 
ever — will feed our own souls. 

Monday, Matthew 14: 22-36. "Im- 
mediately Jesus stretched forth His 
hand, and caught him." Peter thought 
his case was hopeless, and felt sure he was 
going to be drowned, but directly he 
called, the Master helped him. rerhaps a 
very sudden temptation will come to you 
today; do not let it swamp you, but turn 
to the Lord immediately for help, and He 
will save you as He did Peter. 

Tuesday, Haggai 1: 1-15. "The Lord 
stirred up . . . the people, and they 
came and did the work." Building is 
hard work, not child's play, but when the 
people listened to God's voice, and were 
willing to obey, He gave them strength 
and enabled them to do what was other- 
wise distasteful to them. He is just as 
ready to help us with out difficult task 
today. 

Wednesday, Haggai 2: 1-9. "Be strong 
... for I am with you." Though 
things seemed against them, and their 
enemies were powerful, with God on 
their side they would certainly win the 
day. So God provides daily strength 
and there is no need for us to be weak or 
discouraged today. 

Thursday, Haggai 2: 10-23. "From 
this day will I bless you." As we look 
back over this year, and think of all God's 
goodness to us in spite of our weakness and 
failings, let us thank Him with deep grati- 
tude, and claim this beautiful promise for 
the future. He can be more to us in the 
coming year than we dare either to hope 
or think. 

Friday, Zephaniah 1: 1-9. "Them that 
are turned back from the Lord." How 
sad the condition of those who, having 
once learned to know and love the Lord, 
have yet turned back from following 
Him! Yet few backsliders ever_ de- 
liberately purposed to become such, l hey 
first yielded to some trifling temptation, 
or passed over some slight neglect of 
duty, never intending to do so a second 
time. But on each occasion it became 
harder to resist the wiles of the Devil, 
until finally he had his prey completely 
in his power. 
Yieldnot to temptation, for yielding is 

em; 
Each victory will help you some other to 

win: 
Fight manfully onward, dark passions 

subdue; 
Look ever to Jesus, He will carry you 

through. 

Saturday, Zephaniah 1: 10-18. "Self- 
deception — that say in their hearts 
the Lord will not . . ." Many try 
to persuade themselves that God will not' 
carry out all He has said, but some day 
such people will be sadly undeceived. 
None will ever be able to say that God 
did not give them a fair chance, but those 
who deliberately misuse their opportuni- 
ties will have to suffer the consequences; 
for though God is long-suffering, He must 
also be just. 



The Man who Buried His Mother's Bible 

By Colonel Gist, Australia South Territory 



fx 



E was an electrical engineer by . S"™'^ when ^^ship reached Mel 

profession, and a backslider from <ude, Melbourne, Sydney, and Brisbane. 

God and The Army. Hearing that I was he encountered The Salvation Army, 
visiting a town in North Queensland, he "Surely," he reasoned, there must be 
sought through the Corps Officer an inter- some sppt on this vast comment where 1 
view, which I readily granted. I found can settle and be left alone!" So he 
myself facing a well-dressed, educated proceeded farther North, and took up 
young man of about twenty-sis, whom his abode in a small township, hoping 
I immediately discovered was fighting a that nothing further would mar his 
fierce inward conflict. pleasure. 

Struggling with emotion, he unfolded Stung Him Bitterly 

a pathetic story. The memory of the past, however, and 

The son of a godly mother, who was a the inauence of a Bodly mother's prayers 
Salvationist of long standing, he belonged and advice were such as to keep active a 
to Sweden. Through h.s mothers god y conscience tn at sometimes stung him 
example he was won to Christ in early bitterly 
boyhood, and as he grew up was enrolled Detained to rid himself of the last 



as a Soldier. As time went on he felt 
the call to Officership. Obedient to it 
he consecrated himself to this purpose, 
and became an accepted Candidate. 

Prayed and Studied 



tie to mother, home and religion, he went 
into the Queensland bush and dug a small 
grave, wheie he buried his mother's 
Bible and Army Son;; Book. 
Covering them carefully he returned 
With interest and pleasure he anticipat- to the town, thinking that the last witness 
ed a life of usefulness, and prayed and against his downward course would be 
studied to that end. But alas! alas! he for ever silent. 

allowed something to come between him 1 now ventured to ask him, What was 
and God. His consecration broke down, the outcome of his rash act? Did he find 
spiritual darkness enveloped him, an<j rest?" He replied, "No; my remorse and 
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When Should I be Saved? 



rf 1 IS as foolish to ask this as to question when one should eat or 
drink. Salvation should he sought when it is needed. If you are 
not saved, the greatest blessing you could have is realization how 
urgently you are in need of salvation, not only in the future, but 
the immediate present. 

You need Salvation now because of the effect it wiii have 
upon your own heart and life. 

You need salvation now because of the difference it will make 
in your influence upon other people — in your own home, when about 
your daily work, and in all your relationships. 

You need salvation now because without salvation you will 
be eternally lost, and the only way you can be sure of finding it 
is by seeking it at once. 

The way of salvation is by repentance, confession, and faith. 
I Seek God now and He will pardon and receive you. 



, Friend, Well Done! 

When "the LonI of these serv- 
ants" returns, 
And the days of our service 
are passed in review,- 
When thestewardsare known by 
the work they have done 
Then, what will He say to 
you? 

It is idle to say, "I have one, 

While my talented brother 

hath five, or hath two." 

For talents are all in the choice 

of the King. 

Who judges by what we do. 

Will you look on the world to- 
day? 
Your own world, the far world, 
the underworld tool 
Bringing the*, world to Christ, 
and Christ to the world, 
Has surely a claim on you. 

Bathe your eyes with the waters 
of Truth; 
Let your vision be touched 
with the Calvary view. 
If you can, then you ought; if 
you ought, why not now 
Respond to the charge on you? 

Respond to the charge of your 
Lord, 
With a purpose and passion 
abiding and true. 
And be sure, at the close of your 
laboring day, 
He will pass His "Well done" 
on you. 

Lt.-Colonel Osborn 



Boy or horse 

To a father who admitted in court that 
he did not know how his son, then under 
arrest, had been spending his evenings 
or what he had been doing, the judge put 
some questions that other fathers might 
well ask themselves: "Do you keep a 
horse?" "Yes, your honor." "Where is 
it now?" "In the bam." "You know 
where it is every night, don't you? You 
lock the bam door to keep the horse safe, 
and you feed it and care for it, don't you?" 
"Yes, sir." "Which do you think the 
most of — the horse or the boy?" "The 
boy, of course." "Then see that you 
treat him as well as you treat the horse." 



) 
gradually he lost his joy in God. and his condemnation were multiplied a hundred 
spiritual experience. This resulted in his fold. I have searched diligently in trying 
withdrawal from Candidateship. to locate the spot, so that I might un- 

His degradation became rapid. Find- earth those two precious books, but all 
ing no pleasure in religion, he gave it up to no purpose. I feel 1 would give my 
altogether, and resolved to leave his right arm to find them. 1 have found 
country and go where he would be out that the cause of my trouble was not the 
of reach of old influences and associations. Bible, nor my environments, but in my 

Australia he chose as the land of his own heart - I "*& see now how foolishly 
adoption. On the eve of his ieaving home, and wickedly I have acted, and what a 
he was presented by his godly mother P nce I have P aid and a m paying still, for 
with a copy each of the Bible and The trying to run away from the call and 
Salvation Army Song Book. Fascinating ' rom God." 
scenery and new faces added to the A Happy Moment 

interest of the voyage, and in due time I did my best to encourage him to make 
the vessel touched Australian shores. another start, and reconsecrate himself 
rv,™= •« r™«„„t w-n, a. t0 God - And il wa s a happy moment 

Came in Contact with Army wh en we knelt together in the Officer's 

Landing at Fremantle. he made his quarters, and I heard his simple, humble 
way up to Perth, where, strangely enough, confession at the Throne of Mercy and 
he came immediately into contact with saw him rededicating himself to God. 
The Salvation Army, the very people He returned to his work, and I con- 
from whose influence he was fleeing. On tinued my tour, being more than ever 
the- streets of the city, comrades of the confirmed in the opinion that it is im- 
Perth Corps were conducting an Open- possible for any man or woman to "flee 
Air Meeting. from the presence of the Lord." 



Dangerous Curiosity 

A young fellow, sixteen years old had 
the curiosity to know how it would seem 
to swallow a handful of tin tacks. He 
was cautioned against it. but he was rede- 
less and curious, and so he swallowed them. 
He suffered a great deal, but lived for a 
month before he died. 

There, are a great many other people 
who suffer from the things they swallow 
out oi curiosity. Men go to see bad 
pictures, and both men and women read 
bad books, and go to see immoral plays, 
and excuse themselves for doing it by 
saying, "I do not approve of such things, 
but 1 am curious to read or see every- 
thing." 

It is worse than swallowing tacks. 
The tacks only kilt the body, but the 
impure sights and sounds, and the un- 
clean atmosphere, deteriorates and finally 
destroys the soul. 



Pain or Pleasure? 

Everyone of us knows how painful it is 
to be called by malicious names, to have 
his character undermined by false in- 
sinuations, to be overreached in a bargain, 
to be neglected by those who rise in life, 
to be thrust on one side by those who have 
stronger wills and stouter hearts. Every 
one knows, also the pleasure of receiving 
a kind look, a warm greeting, a hand 
held out to help in distress, a difficulty 
solved, a higher hope revealed for this 
world or the -next. By that pain and 
by that pleasure let us judge what we 
should do to others, — Etean Stanley. 



Labor to keep alive in your breast that 
Sittte spark of celestial fire — conscience. 
— George Washington. 

a a 4 

Resolve to perform what you ought; 
perform without fail what you resolve. 
— Benjamin Franklin. 



Scriptural Holiness 

Scriptural holiness is comprehended 
in two works of grace. 

The first is justification by which 
the sinner through repentance and 
faith, is forgiven his sins, is adopted 
into the family of God, and receives 
the witness of the Spirit of his regen- 
eration. 

The second is sanctincation where- 
by the believer, through complete con- 
secration and faith, receives the puri- 
fying baptism of the Holy Spirit, is 
filled with perfect love, and really 
becomes a clean vessel for the Mas- 
ter's use. 

Confession of sin leads the way to 
Justification, Confession of inward 
depravity leads the way to sanctinca- 



tion. The grace of sanctiflcation, 
which is for the sinner. Any devia- 
tion from this teaching is not spiritual 
holiness. 



Worthy of a Prince 

It is told of King Edward VII that when 
he was Prince of Wales, he was coming 
with an officer from Marlborough House, 
when they passed an old soldier in shabby 
attire selling matches in the gutter. As 
he passed the old man saluted, and the 
prince returned the salute. "Doea your 
Royal Highness always salute people of 
that sort?" inquired the officer, in a tone 
of rebuke. "Yes," said the prince, "you 
would not have a costermonger more 
polite than a prince, woiilrt you?" 



A Lancashire Prayer 

The following lines are taken from a 
copy hanging on the wall of a country inn 
in Lancashire and will be appreciated by 
readers corning from that part of the Old 
Country — and others. 

GIVE us, Lord, a bit o" sun, 
A bit o' work and a bit o' fun; 
Give us aw in th' struggle and splutter 
Eaur daily bread and a bit o' butter; 
Give us health, eaur keep to make 
An* a bit to spare for poor folks' sake; 
Give us sense, for we're some of us duffevs. 
An' a heart to feel for aw that suffers: 
Give us, too, a bit of a song, 
An' a tale, and a book to help us along; 
An' give us our share o' sorrow's lesson, 
That we may prove heaw grief's a blessin'. 
Give us, Lord, a chance to be 
Eaur gradely best, brave, wise and free, 
Eaur gradley best for eaurselsafcd others, 
Till aw men lam to live asJSrothiN-s. 
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A Cell to Individual Dealing with Soul»— Thousands of Men 

and Women on the Krfnk of the Mingdom— Push them in! 



LESS than twenty-four hours pre- 
viously, the General was address- 
ing an influential gathering in the 
beautiful Council-Chamber of Lon- 
don's Guildhall; he was now on the 
eve of inaugurating an important 
series of Meeting "down in Derby- 
shire." Was on interview reasonable, 
or even possible ? . ... Looking a 
little worn, perhaps, as well he might, 
but with an utter absence of flurry 
or impatience, the General at ,once 
manifested his' deep and sympathetic 
interest in and with the object of the 
"Cry" representative's intrusion. It 
transpired, indeed, that he had already 
been meditating — it must have been 
in the silent night v?atches — upon the 
proposed theme of the conversation. 

There was, first, a momentary ref- 
erence to the function at the Guildhall 
associated with the migrating boys. 

"I was impressed," said the Gen- 
eral, "by the character of the cere- 
mony, the hearty and appreciative 
words of the Lord Mayor and Lord 
Lovat especially, but most of all by 
the boys themselves. I had, of course, 
seen many of them before at Had- 
leigh. They seemed to be a very 
attractive, open-faced, and what in 
the old days we used to call 'hefty set 
of feiiows' — particularly those who 
were wearing The Army Ribbon, num- 
bering about one-fourth of the two 
hunriTed. They looked like the sort 
of material that will make good and 
be a credit to us on the other side of 
the world. The whole appearance of 
the party reflects great credit upon 
Colonel Cuthbert and all the staff at 
tiic Kauleigh Land Coiony, 

Those Wiio flight Go 

"It is, of course, a strange fact that 
all Old England can do for them is to 
'show them the door;' but, thank God, 
there are the New Englands across 
the seas where I know they will'. be 
welcomed. If they must go, it is bet- 
ter that they should go under our 
influence and guidance than in any 
other way of which I know. ... I 
am no longer troubling," added the 
General, "about this party and the 
other parties that have gone forth — 
1 am thinking about those who might 
go — if only I could get help! — instead 
of being left to sink down in the 
morass of idleness and wretchedness 
which surrounds so many just now in 
the Home Country." 

There was no time for a question at 
this point as the General, having con- 
cluded his aside, sprang once more to 
the topic of the National British 
Siege: 

"Now, then. Colonel, I want to ask 
my dear comrades of the British 
Field and indeed I would say — all our 
people the world over — to go in for a 
tampaign of personal dealing with 
souls. All around us, we must admit, 
are multitudes of people who never 
get the direct challenge concerning 
their own Salvation which is so 
powerful in many, many cases. The 
Founder used to say that in the Great 
Day of Account it would be found 
Hint more peoplo had been brought to 
God by personal influence and per- 
sonal attack than by preaching. And 
I think he was right!" 

Value of Souls 

"What is it, General, that specially 
encourages personal dealing?" 

"The great fact which influences 
every true soul-seeker is, of course, 
the value of souls. If we do not realize 
that, much that we are able to do will 
be very unfruitful; if we do see and 
reel it and carry it as a burden be- 
fore Gsd, then although ' we may be 



The CJener^l 9 ^ Letter 

I^HE GENERAL has addressed the following letter to the public 
w .- < f r | a I B T itain and Ireland, in connection with the great 
national faalvation Siege now proceeding in the Old Country. We 
beg our own readers to take notice of this stirring heart-to-heart 
appeal, and to act accordingly. The call to Christ is world-wide: 
blessed be His Name: 

* . • » , 
Dear Friend: 

You will not, I hope, think it strange that I should write to 
yen about Keligion. But the fact is that The Salvation Array in 
.lus country is just now making a great push to help the people 
throughout the land to think about THE CLAIMS OP GOD. This 
letter ib one of several millions which I am sending out with that 
object. 

Will yop do me' the favor of giving me your attention for a 
moment or so, and allow me to point out one or two really im- 
portant facts. 

Now whatever opinions or impressions we may have about 
liod and His claims upon us, I think you will agree with me 
when I point out: 

^Ai«xT™ r S£ as He is ' there are some things that even GOD 
CAJNNOT DO. He cannot make two and two into five- a wrong 
into a right; a falsehood into a truth; a sham into a reality. 
^jT'tJ?"' HE CANNOT PASS OVER SIN AS THOUGH IT 
DID NOT MATTER. He must deal with it in some way. 

2. But there are some things which it is evident GOD CAN DO. 
He can forgive sin as soon as it is confessed. He can give peace 
to the troubled spirit. He can give the assurance of "Salvation, 
He can keep those who commit themselves to Him, Having cast 
the Devil out, He will enable us to keep him out. 

3. There are some things GOD WILL DO. He will forgive 
sin and utterly blot it out and forget it if we confess and forsake 
it. He will silence the guilty conscience and give rest to the soul. 
He will impart the joy of Salvation. He will cleanse and sanctify 
the heart so that a man is made fit to live in a better world when 
death takes him away from this. 

Will you thinjt on these things? And if the Salvationists 
car. help you in any way, DO ASK THEM. They usually have 
an experience of religion which can help thoBe who have not 
and we are the friends of all for Jesus Christ's sake. 

God bless you and all those you love! 
Yours sincerely, 






able to do comparatively little we shall 
accomplish something. 

"It is quite clear from the example 
of Jesus Christ, who as a man dealt 
with men in the commonalities of 
everyday life, that He felt the ines- 
timable preciousness of the soul. This 
it seems to me, was the central, burn- 
ing fact of His teaching and example; 
it shines in everything He did — it 
looks out from His eyes — it is ex- 
pressed both in His pity for the poor 
creature (whose name we do not even 
know) who came to touch His gar- 
ment, and in the faithfulness with 
which He spoke to the powerful 
Pharisees. No mutter what His words 
or His mood, we feel that He sets this 
high value on the immortal spirit be- 
fore Him." 

"And the individual who is made the 
object of this solicitude, is he also not 

"Yes, this consciousness of value 
exercises a great influence upon the 
sinner. How often people in different 
parts of the world have said to me, 
'I don't think much of your argu- 
ments, General; I think I could an- 
swer them all. But the thing that 
puzzles me is why you should care 
enough for me to take this trouble 
for my soul!' And often, when every 
other appeal has failed, that appeal 
has been successful. 

"It is, too, this sense of personal 
worth that helps us to bring home to 



the individual soul all we say about 
Jesus— His humanity, His divinity, 
His atoning grace, His sacrifice, all 
take on a new meaning when we pre- 
sent them personally instead of to a 
crowd; this links them on to the in- 
dividual as nothing else can." 

"There is, in addition, the effect 
upon ourseJues, General?" 

"Most assurely. Seeing and feeling 
this value, we come to realize that 
there is something infinitely deeper, 
greater, in Jesus Christ than a mere 
power in the world like the influence 
of a strong opinion — for example, the 
opinion in favor of freedom, or in 
favor of peace — in addition to some 
inherent preciousness in the soul itself 
for which Calvary and its agony was 
not too much or too awful. In turn, 
this acts on ourselves as well as upon 
the sinner 1 whom we wa^t to help 
When we look at the Cross, and from 
the Cross look to our next-door neigh- 
bor or the bus-conductor, we say, 'This 
wonderful thing — God dying for men 
— was for this man!' How profoundly 
this affects every aspect of soul-sav- 
ing!" 

Kings and Priests 

"And of course this idea of vahte 
reaches forward?" 

"It does, and it is very important 
also to remember that each one we 
speak with, or could snpnV with, is s 
prospective prince, a prospective ruler, 



in the Kingdom of God — that we are 
really dealing with those who, if we 
can get them saved, can become kings 
and priests unto God. 

"There is yet another aspect of per- 
sonal dealing to which I feel I should 
draw attention. We all know what an 
intensity of joy our Saviour found in 
His love and sacrifice for sinners; 
". . . Who for the joy that was 
set before Him endured the cross, 
despising the shame.' So that it was 
joy for Him to do this glorious work. 
Even so, I feel that in dealing with 
man as man, and as men with men, 
although there may be shame in it, 
and a shrinking from the cross, and 
a great strain of nerve and mind in- 
volved, yet joy is set before us! Shall 
we not, then, enter upon that work 
'despising the shame' and looking for- 
ward to the everlasting reward? 

There must be thousands of sincere- 
ly Christian people who neveT teste 
this joy which is there waiting for 
them if they will only speak to the 
man working next them at the desk, 
or at the 'face' in the pit, or the wom- 
an engaged at the next sewing-ma- 
chine. Joy! Why should not we have 
that joy?' Then, both a reproof and 
a lament: 'What fools men are to miss 
the sweetest drops in the cup of 
Christ's service and experience with 
their own Master's exampie before 
them!" The General continued: 

"It is always a help and strength 
to me, in my speaking to individual 
sinners about themselves, to know that 
I am not merely trying to make mem- 
bers or 'catch flies' for The Army. I 
mean that much as I want to increase 
The Army's ranks, I am in this mat- 
ter looking far beyond any such ad- 
vantage as that — I am thinking of an 
immortal spirit, capable of endless joy, 
capable of endless pain. I see the pit! 
— I see its brink !— I see its slipperj 
slope! — I see a spirit redeemed by the 
Everlasting Sacrifice of Jesus slip- 
ping over! I am caring about souls!" 
There was a moving fervor in the 
General's words and attitude as he 
thus declaimed that escapes the pen. 

"Do you say, General, that it is 
their danger which should chiefly 
prompt us to effort?" 

"No, not chiefly — although the dan- 
ger of souls is one of the most tremen- 
dous facts of everyday life. And for 
this reason — that the dead are not 
done with. The living and the dead 
will meet again. What a joy for some! 
What a sorrow for others! 

The living and the dead, at His 
command, 

Are coupled face to face and hand 
to hand 

'It is appointed unto men once to 
die, but a'Ur this the Judgment-' Said 
somebody: 'I would not mind the pain 
of dying, but I cannot bear to look 
upon the face of the Judge!' 

"But what I think we should espe- 
cially realize when we make a personal 
attack for souls is a conception — call 
it a vision if you will — of the pare 
and beautiful thing that n nin-xtained 
and weakened soul may become. 
Christ's great work is the work of 
Redemption. He is appointed to judge 
all men; He must be the mouthpiece 
of condemnation. But that is not His 
greatest -work. His most divine and 
sublime achievement is that, by His 
Love and Blood, every soul of man 
has been redeemed. When we speak 
to men and women during this Siege, 
let us say to them, whatever else we 
may or may not say: "Ycu are re- 
deemed! You have cost the precious 

(Continued on pace 9) 
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International Newskts 

In bringing up the sales of "The War 
Cry" to 2,028 weekly, Commandant 
Betts of Leicester I Corps, Eng., carries 
off the world's championship which was 
held previously bv the Detroit Coras in 
the Un ted- States! 

o c e 

Aa a result of seeing a striking front 
page picture in the British "War Cry" 
recently, a man has been converted to 
God. 

* i • 

It has been computed that a Bandsman 
of an English Corps in walking a distance 
of over four miles, three times a weak, to 
attend the Meeting during his long years 
of active service, has walked more than 
20,000 miles to and from the Meetings — 
and he was never known to be late! 



An invalid, who is barely able to se- 
cure a livelihood, writes to tell us that 
although she is unable to give financial 
help in the many cases of need she reads 
of in "The War Cry," whenever her heart 
is touched she marks her copy and sends 

world's goods. This generosity by proxy 
is an excellent idea. 

After "relieving" for a period at the 
Lagos Territorial Headquarters (West 
Africa), Adjutant Moss, a retired Officer, 
recently arrived n Eng and, with Ensign 
andMrs.Corbett, who have been carrying 
on a highly successful work among destitute 
boys at The Army's Home at Yaba. The 
Ensign brought with him a native chiefs 
stool made by the boys themselves, and 
which at their request has been presented 
to the General. 

Speaking at an Army Meeting at Col- 
chester, Er*". recent!" a councillor v 1 — 
for_ many years has entertained Army 
Officers who have been visaing the town, 
referred to one particular occasion, years 
before, when hs had as his guest Com- 
missioner Cadman, when he (the speaker) 
somewhat apologetically explained to the 
"Fiery Elijah" that he would have to 
sleep at the top of the house, the reply 
was, "I don't care where I sleep. The 
higher up I am the nearer to God." 



New Corps and New Soldiers, Thou- 
sands Around Open-Air Kings, and 
Halls so Packed that Seekers have 
Difficulty in Reaching the Mercy-" 
seat ere Facts Reported on 
this Page 



In the Canibean Sea 

Prospects of Commencement of 
Army Work on Island of 
Curacao 

Sometime ago "The War Cry" published 
an account of the work which has beea 
carried on so successfully for many montia 
in British Guiana by Envoy Alvares and 
which subsequently assumed such 'pro- 
portions that Captain and Mrs. Govaas 
were sent from Holland to take charee al 
the work there. 

Since their arrival the Envoy has a- 
cured permission to go to Curacao, a 
Dutch island in the Caribbean Sea, to 
commence The Army's Work there, 'and 
she is now on her way thither. By a 
strange coincidence (or rather, is it not 
the working of the hand of God?) two 
Salvationists from Holland are also jour- 
neying to Curacao to make their home on 
the island. Thus the Envoy, instead of 
commencing single-handed as she had 
expected, will find two stalwarts there to 
assist her. 



Salvation Soldiers and adherents on the march in Riga, Latvia. 



Army Homes in the United States last 
year received 3,826 prospective girl- 
mothers, and passed out into safe places 
at. society. 3,832, and with them 3.S42 
children, each one of whom will be safe- 
guarded by The Army. 



rjPHE third detachment of Officers to 
-**- be trained in Riga (Latvia) has 
just been commissioned by Brigadier 
Johanson, the Commander, This raises 
the number of Latvian-born Officers 
to twenty-four, most of whom ran 
speak the three languages used in the 
country — Lettish, German, and Rus- 

Splendid advance has been made in 
the Territory since the unfurling of 
the Flag. 

A native of Latvia, who became a 
Salvationist in Germany held soul- 
saving Meetings among his friends 
upon his return to the Republic, and 
as a result of his efforts a number 
of Converts were made. These ap- 
pealed to the General to send Officers, 
and at their request appointments 
were made and Army Corps were es- 
tablished at Mitau and Riga in 1923. 
Other towns have since been invaded 
and facilities for Open-Air Meetings 
in park and market-place have been 
granted in each case. Drum-head 
conversions have been a feature of the 
fighting. 

The first Social development in the 
Territory was the opening of a Slum 
post at Riga in 1924, and Training 



Work was begun the same year. T 
other Corps activities already in ex- 
istence was added the Home League 
last October. 

The most recently opened Corps of 
the Latvian Rpnuhlic is at Windau, 
which has just been raided by five Of- 
ficers. Seventy people gathered in the 
little nev.-lv-acquired Hall for the first 
Holiness Meeting in the Corps, while 
hundreds came together in the open 
air to receive the Salvationists. At 
night the Hall was packed to its ut- 
most capacity, crowds gathered round 
the open windows, and, to the great 
joy of the pioneers, seven seekers 
knelt at the Mercy-Seat, a sure token 
of Divine blessing on the enterprise 
and to The Army's ability to meet 
the need. 

Encouraging reports continue to 
come to hand. Captain Fridrickson, 
the Offictr in charge of the New Open- 
ing, writes: "We must shout a loud 
'Hallelujah!' On Wednesday we had 
an Open-Air Meeting on the other 
side of the river and 1,000 people 
came together. Sunday's outdoor at- 
tack in 'Kuldigas aleja' attracted a 
crowd nearly twice as large. One of 
the boys converted on the opening 



"The Rains have Come" 

An extract iajai a it-LUi vwiLLtu by a 
Missionary Officer in Korea to a friend 
overseas, gives an interesting peep into 
conditions of life in the "Hermit King, 
dom." 

Says the writer: "The rains have come! 
The sweltering heat before the downpour 
was almost unbearable. Most mission 
folk had already left (or the coast. 
1 am in charge of a Boys' Home in lis 
hills, and we had a picnic the day the 
rains came. 

"Dry watercourses quickly became rag- 
ing torrents; a landslide brought about 
twenty tons of earth and rock from the 
mountainside and banked it against our 
Home; our dam, holding thousands of 

but before night it burst, and poured a 
mighty flood down upon the village in 
the valley. No -one was drowned. 

"We are now busy repairing the dam- 
age. Three times in one day I was com- 
pletely under water, but. thank God I 
feel no worse for the experience. I have 
great joy in my work." 



night testified outdoors and sang a 
solo in the Hall. During the week we 
rejoiced over two more seekers, and 
on Sunday three souls were won. The 



Hal! was so 



that they could 



not easily get to the Mercy-Seat, bat 
there is great eagerness," 



"f^OULD you remember one more 

^ story?" asked Adjutant L . as he 

turned from the silent-footed conveyer 
of tea in a cosy Japanese tearoom. 

"Twenty, if you've got them!" replied 
the optimistic recorder of Army ways and 
happenings in the Orient. 

"I haven't got twenty," said the Adju- 
tant, "but I've got one. a real Japanese 
tale, one that you can tell at home to the 
people who ask, 'What sort of Salvation- 
ists do they make in Japan?' " 

"Of course," he added, "They are not 
all like the men in this story — don't give 
them tint idea at home, or everyone will 
be volunteering to evangelize Japan^but 
some of them are. 

Workmates noticed the change 

"It all began when Uyeda went to The 
Army and got converted. His work- 
mates noticed the change in his manner 
oi living, and Uyeda began to give his 
testimony among the men. 

"Before long one of his mates had ac- 
companied him to The Army, and soon 
there were two Salvationists in that 
workshop. Two Blood-and-Fire testi- 
monies made things warmer than one and 
Uyeda began to have visions of an all- 
Army concern. 

"When a Japanese gets an idea into his 
head something unusual has to happen 
before he abandons it. Uyeda and his 
mate worked hard at their vision beauti- 
ful, and behold, one Monday morning, 
every man in that workshop gave hi9 tes- 
timony. 



An Eavesdrop; 

Is Led into the Best 



"Even then Uyeda was not satisfied. 
He called a dinner-time council of war. 

'Comrades,' he said, 'what about the 
boss? It will never do for a Salvation 
Army workshop to be owned and con- 
trolled by ^ non-Christian. We must "et 
him converted. Let us pray about it.' 

"IVow it happened that the employer 
was wandering round the works, and he 
overheard his name. Being built like the 
rest of us he could not resist the tempta- 
tion to stop and hear what was being said 
about him. and he left that eavesdropping 
adventure with a very thoughtful face. 
Later in the day he said u> nne nf his men: 

" 'What were you all talking about 
this dinner-time?' 

_" 'About you, &ti,' said the workman. 
We want you to come to the Meetings at 
The Army. Will you come, sir?' 

" 'Well, I think I might.' said the em- 
ployer. 

"As soon as Uyeda heard the news he 
went off post-haste to the Captain of the 
Corps. 

" 'Our employer's coming to the Meet- 
ing." he said. 'Go for him, Captain! 
We've got to get him saved!' 

" "With the Lord's heip, i'li have a good 
try!' said the Captain. 



ping Employer 

Bargain of His Life 



"She preached a one-man sermon on 
the night that the employer went to The 
Army, and all round the Hall were the 
workmen praying. 'Lord, save the master 
tonight.' It was a powerful combination, 

saved." 

"boon afterwards he called another 
council of war. 

" "Salvationists ought to respect the 
Lord's day.' h" said. "What can we do 
about it? The firm can't afford to observe 
the Japanese holidavs, first and fifteenth 
nf thf m"nth and the Christian Sundays as 
well; but if you will work on the Japanese 
holidays, two days in a month, we*!l 
close down every Sunday and go to the 
Open-Air instead of making money.' 

" "Carried unanimously!' cried the work- 
men, or words to that effect. 

Wheels silent on Sunday 
"So. nowadays, whiie the other firms 
in the district are closed down for the 
non-Christian holidays, that firm of Sal- 
vationists toils (or trie bread that perish- 
eth, and every Sunday, while the other 
firms are toiling, the wheels in The Army 
place are siient. The workmen are cast- 
ing another sort of bread on the waters 



quite sure that it will return after few or 
many days." 

"Why haven't you told me that story 
before?" said the gatherer of news. "It's 
a gem in my collection." 

"And that's not quite all." continued 
Adjutant L , gathering up his belong- 
ings ready for the next Meeting, for many 
of these glimpses of the East now appear- 
ing in 'The War Cry' were gathered dur- 
ing brief meat hours in the General's 
recent campaign. "Every man in that 
wurks wears full uniform, the employs 
supplying what the men could not afford." 



Caught on the Curb 

As The Army Band entered the Hall 
after the march a young man who had 
followed was standing on the curb un- 
decided as to whether he «oulJ go in- 
side the building or take a walk. 

At that moment his aim was caught 
by a Salvationist, who sai:t cheerily, 
"Aren't you coming in. youne man?" (i 

Almost involuntarily the word "Yes 
slipped out of tie young fello.vs mouth 
and he was soon seated beside the Salva- 
tionist. 

The Meeting was a revelation to him. 
When the Prayer Meeting commenced 
he was the first to kneel at the Mercy- 
Seat. In less than six months he became 
a fully uniformed Salvationist. _ Today 
he is playing in The Array hnnd liial ma* 
amused his interest. £ 
I 




Captain Wesley 1 
rider, Descr: 



HALLELUJAH! It has been t 
summer I have ever spent. 
look back on the last sis months i 
is filled with holy joy, and I am 
through and through. And yet, 
busy six months they have been 
Six months of tiresome travellii 
Six months of visiting the lone! 
folks. 

Six months of visiting and cheer 

lonely homesteaders and farmers 

Six months of visiting the fa 

ranchers, telling them of Jesus. 

Six months of visiting the little t 

Sin months of great Meetings in 

houses. 

Six months of visiting the chile 
the little prairie schools. 

Six months of glorious meeting 
the children. 

Six months of great Open-Air | 
ings. 

Six months of b£ekiii£ the lu: 
bringing them to Jesus. 

Six months of preaching the Go: 
every creature, in different tonguf 
Six months of lending a helping 
in any time of need. 

Six months of "Joy, joy, joy, dc 
my heart, glory to His name!" 

Six months of being away from 
and sleeping in deserted shacks, o 
where possible. 

AH this has made me realise, 
fully than ever before, the great neet 
is of real service on these prairie- 
and the crying need for Salvation 
abounds on every hand; the h 
truly is great, but the labcic-is ar 

Some of my experiences will 
be interesting to my Salvation Cor 
throughout the Territory, so here 
e a a 

Hundreds of people gathered , 
Fleche for the annual sports, 
races, gambling, sideshows, and ba 



Captain Wesley Hraniuc 

filled every moment. But late in the : 
noon came the sound of a cornet, a 
familiar tune came wafting across 
raucous noises of the pleasure-set 
crowd "Are you washed in the 1 
pfthel^mb?" played by a man star 
|n an auto. "Let's go and see who 1 
116 s got a red cap on," said a bov ii 
crowd, and soon the people were 
gathering, the call of the sports losin 
power as The Salvation Armv Out 
made known his business, and soon 
UK folks singing, "We are travelling 1 
W Heaven above, will you go?" 
sreat crowd listened, intenselv intere 
lor an hour or more, and many cl 
WW wet with tears. After the sci 
™ over, numbers came expressing 
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Captain Wesley Hraninc, the Southern Saskatchewan Out- 
rider, Describes some of his Experiences During 
the Summer months 



HALLELUJAH! It has been the best 
summer I have ever spent. As I 
look back on the last six months my soui 
is filled with holy joy, and I am thrilled 
through and through. And yet, what a 
busy six months they have been. 

Six months of tiresome travelling. 

Six months of visiting the lonely, sick 
folks. 

Six months of visiting and cheering the 
lonely homesteaders and farmers. 

Six months of visiting the far-away 
ranchers, telling them of Jesus. 

Six months of visiting the little towns. 

Sir months of great Meetings in school 
houses. 

Six months of visiting the children in 
the little prairie schools. 

Six months of glorious meetings with 
the children. 

Six months of great Open-Air gather- 
ings. 

Si* murium Oi bceluii^ lIih lutiL and 

bringing them to Jesus. 

Six months of preaching the Gospel to 
every creature, in different tongues. 

Six months of lending a helping hand 
in any time of need. 

Six months of "Joy, joy, joy, down in 
my heart, glory to His name!" 

Six months of being away from home, 
and sleeping in deserted shacks, or any- 
where possible. 

All this has made me realise, more 
fully than ever before, the great need there 
is of real service on these prairie-lands, 
and the crying need for Salvation. Sin 
abounds on every hand; the harvest 
truly is great, i/ut tut laucrers cut icw_ 

Some of my experiences will surely 
be interesting to my Salvation Comrades 
throughout the Territory, so here goes! 
* a ■» 

Hundreds of people gathered at La 
Fleehe for the annual sports. Horse 
races, gambling, sideshows, and baseball 




appreciation of the Meeting, inviting the 
Outrider to their homes, and Dressing a 
donation into his hand. 

While everybody was rushing here and 
there about their business the Outrider 
drove into Kincada, and soon there was 
music that seemed to make people forget 
about their business. Before long the 
townsfolk were Iming the streets, absorbed 
in the straight Gospel message that was 
convincingly delivered. As the Meeting 
progressed more people gathered, and 
many were heartily joining in the singing. 
\v hen the gathering was over the minister 
of the town pressed his way through the 
departing crowd, and, handing a donation 
to the Captain said, "Here, my boy, and 
God bless you. I am glad to see you 
here. You have the right stuff, and you 
are not afraid to preach it. What do 
they call you?" the minister questioned. 

Outrider," was the reply. "Oh, they 
shpuldn|t cajl you that, it should be 

itav^iiii^ n,van£ciisL." Another town 
was bombarded that same night, and large 
crowds touched. 

* * « 

At another town there were big doings 
when the Outrider arrived on the scene. 
The town band was playing jazz music, 
but very few people were paying much 
attention. When the entertainment was 
over the Outrider stood up in the car, and 
commenced to play some of the old 
favorite hymn tunes. Before many bars 
had been heard, the sidewalks were 
blocked with crowds. God moved in a 
very wonderful way, even those much 
under the influence of liquor being 
muclied in a remarkable fashion. One 
nf these latter took off his hat, and went 
around for the mllertinn, gathering a 
most satisfactory ' amount. He after- 
wards expressed his desire to be saved, 
and the Outrider happily and gladly 
pointed Him to Christ. 

At another place thousands of people 
were gathered together for a stampede. 
The Outrider was scheduled to arrive 
early in the evening, but, owing to car 
trouble, did not show up until 10.30 p.m. 
After the stampede there was a big dance 
on the open prairie, and after getting per- 
mission fiuju Lhi: auihuriues, the Captain 
proceeded with a Meeting. The music, 
so different from the dance music to 
which they had been listening, affected 
the people to such a degree that they all 
crowded to the Meeting, which continued 
about two hours. When the Meeting 
was over some of the cowboys came and 
acknowledged that at one time they had 
known Christ, and asked for prayer. 
Many others who had been touched 
asked i he Captain to be sure and hold 
some Meetings in their schools, and call 
at their homes. One old gentleman of 
seventy-two said, "Captain, I am a 
wicked old sinner; I really know better 
than this," and then he began to cry. 



THousands 

of 

people 

gathered 

together 

for 
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stampede 




Captain Wesley Hraniuc 

filled every moment. But late in the after- 
noon came the sound of a comet, and a 
familiar tunc came wafting across the 
raucous noises of the pleasure-seeking 
crowd. "Are you washed in the blood 
of the Lamb?" played by a man standing 
in an auto. "Let's go and see who he is; 
he's got a red cap on," said a boy in the 
crowd, and soon the people were fast 
gathering, the call of the sports losing its 
power as The Salvation Army Outrider 
made known his business, and soon had 
Die folks singing, "We are travelling home 
to Heaven above, will you go?" The 
great crowd listened, intensely interested, 
tor an hour or more, and many cheeks 
were wet with tears. After the service 
was oyer, numbers came expressing their 



The Outrider also visited a threshing 
crew on a recent Sunday when all the 
men were engaged in gambling. The 
gambling den, however, was soon closed, 
and the men came to the cook-car, 
where a red-hot Salvation Meeting was 
held. Many of the men were deeply 
touched, and a desire created in their 
huaits fuc ^<jii t^tr i ij iu iK-Lii.:r' iiiati guid, 
and the paltry tilings of sin. Yes. men 
and women arc hungry and thirsty for 



the bread of life, and the living waters. 
Oil, thai we could get more young peopie 
to leave off fishing for themselves, so to 
speak, and commence to be fishers of 
men. 

The Outrider called at a certain place 
where the mother was sick. The two 
sons who had stayed up at nights with 
her for over a week, were tired out, and 
here the Army Officer gave some real 
help by staying up with the sick woman 
and letting the boys get some rest and 
sleep. The Outrider stayed at this home 
for two nights, but unfortunately the 
mother was not. getting better. Later 
she passed away to the Better Land, 
but had claimed the victory before she 
died. Whiie she \V2S crossing the river 
those around her hedside knelt in prayer 
and sang, "Nearer my God to Thee." 
The Outrider assisted with the under- 
undertaking and arrangement of the 
funeral and also conducted this service, 
and later a Memorial Service. May 
God bless and comfort the bereaved. 

It has been said that if you want to 
locate ' the Outrider it will be necessary 
to send a wireless message to him, and 
even then it is a question whether that 
would find him, for he is on the go nearly 
all the time, miles and miles away from 
any railroad. Miles and miles have been 
covered this summer. It is the Out- 
rider's firm conviction that if this work 
is carried on many will find the Bread of 
Life as a result. In many of the homes 
visited the remark has been made that 
never before has prayer been offered in 
the house. 

Such warnings as these were sounded 
in the ears of the Outrider not long ago: 
"They chased the preacher two years ago 
and I am sure they will do the same with 
you"; "You are safest when you leave 
them alone," said another. "Oh, but 
I must go; Jesus died for them as well, 
and I must go, even if I get a beating.' ' 
The Outrider mounted his horse and rode 
off to see these people, praying as he went. 
Shortly he saw two people out in the 
field, burning an old stack, He drew 
near, and made himself known to the 
men. They would say nothing, and only 
made very short answers to the Out- 
rider's questions. "Well, I am going 
to put my horse in the bam, and then I 
will nee your father," said lie, and suited 
the. action to the word. As he came out 
of the bam, and was making his way to 



the house, he met someone cominir from 
the house io the barn in a great nuny. 
It was the boss. "Good day, Mr. D— ," 
said the visitor, and made himself known 
a second time. The man wouldn't speak, 
but the Outrider followed him to. the barn 
again, and said nothing for a while; then 
he made a remark about the horses, how 
nice they looked, etc, "Yah!" said the 
man, "this one's name is Floss," and that 
started the ball rolling. The conversa- 
tion lasted about an hour, and no other 
subject than that of horses was touched 
upon. At length the Captain asked if 

Mrs. D was stil! living. "Yah, 

come to the house and see her," was the 
laconic ans\ver. "The Lord is opening up 
the way," said the Captain to himself, 
and followed his host to the house, wlieic 
he was introduced to the man's wife, 
and made welcome. And this was the 
first time that any preacher of the Gospel 
had entered that home. Later the visitor 
dealt with all in the house about their 
souls, urging them to seek Salvation. 
They would not let him leave before he 
had had supper, and urged him indeed to 
spend the night with them. Owing to 
another engagement this was impossible, 
and when they realised that they con- 
tented themselves with asking him to 
come again. Before the Captain left 
he read the Bible, and prayed with them, 
and promised to visit them again, and 
shortly rode away, with great joy in his 
heart, feeling that God had opened up the 
way, and touched the hearts of thesfe 
people, and at least showed them their 
need of Salvation. 

Wherever the Outrider has been he 
has received a real welcome, and invita- 
tions to come again. When the public 
sees that our great Army means service 
to the people at large, regardless of creed 
or form, denomination, nationality, wealth 
or poverty, they always show a fresh 
and new appreciation. The Outrider 
heard one man say this summer, "The 
Salvation Army is one of the greatest 
hlessings to humanity under God's blue 
sky." 

Who was Peter Cart-wright? Read 
"Peter Cartwright — God's Rough 
Rider" in The Army's "Bed Hot Li- 
brary." Price 65c. 



Thoudht for the Week 



TJE that saveth his time from prayer shall lose it. But 
he that Ioseth his time for communion with God shall 
find it in a life of multiplied blessings. 



Golden Fetters 

It was the custom of the Phoenicians, 
when executing prisoners of rank who 
had committed crimes against the State, 
to fasten the culprit with golden chains 
to a stake. Then one of the royal ele- 
phants, trained for the work of execution, 
was led out. The enormous beast would 
place a foot upon the malefactor and 
slowly crush him to death. 

The love of money is a golden chain 
that is holding hundreds of persons to 
the things of this world. Unless they 
break away, nothing can save them from 
perishing with. the world. 
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General Order 



Corps Cadet Day 

CORPS CADET DAY will be ob- 
served throughout the Canada 
West Territory on Sunday, Novem- 
ber 27th. Commanding Officers 
and others responsible are hereby 
desired to make all necessary ar- 
rangements. 

Territorial Commander. 



Winnipeg, November 3, 1927 

told "Thf^tef-Co^df^ho Tee's ffl^B'S^^&Sg^aS 

the platform supplied with fresh flowers. Canary, Brandon and Saskatoon are 

provided a bunch of October roses for al» «• his .tinerary He has a difficult 

the tables on the occasion of the visit of task before him-prayfor him. 

the Commissioner and Mrs. Rich, Bnga- * * 

dier Park, and others. It was noticed Lt.-Colonel McLean tells us— to God 

that the flowers had been disarranged, be all the glory— that during his tour 

and the secret was" soon out. Mrs. Rich from B.C. to the Congress he has had 

and the Brigadier had been examining many crowded Meetings, and one hundred 

the flowers to see if they were real. Oh, and forty seekers at the Mercy-Seat, 

ye of little faith, of Winnipeg. A triumphal march, that. 



How Goes the War? 

Have You Heard the Call? 

BACK again at our posts — to the or- 
dinary every day job. The Con- 
gress, as an event, so rapidly receding in 
our memories; so much that is new and 
immediate urges itself on our daily vision. 
But around our spirits, glowing in our 
hearts, lifting our souls, is a Holy Some- 
thing which ealls us on and on. 

In these days our work-a-day surround- 
ings have taken on a new air, a fresh 

for has not Christ the Lord passed this 
way? Surely, surely, our hearts will 
never revert to their former level, for 
have we not felt the Holy One making 
us His "gracious dwelling?" Is it not so, 
my Comrades? 

And what, say you who were not with 
us during recent days, and what about 
us? Hast thou been so long with us, 
so long in God's service, so long in Army 
bonds, that thou dost not know He will 
also visit thee? 

His cutpourings are as full as our need; 
His Presence is as real as our physical 
being; His design for all of us that we 
should "find rest for our souls," and that 
we should then lead to His open side the 
sheep for whom the Shepherd died. 

Do you not hear His call? No, say 
you, no call to me. What, and ail around 
you the giddy, heedless, Godless crowd, 
or within your knowledge the sorrowful, 
solitary sinner, or the broken backslider. 
Is that fact no call to you? It is to us. 

Hear the call. It is clear; it is insistent. 
The call to a conquest; the call of the 
Christ — and all the more real because 
He speaks by the voices we have men- 
tioned, and which are loud in our ears 
as we write. 

While the heedless millions die, 

Lift the blood-stained banner high. 
And take the field for Jesus. 

And there is another call. The call 
to the lost and the wandering; to those 
Outside the Fold. Do you not hear 
His voice. Come home, and sit with us 
once more in heavenly places. God's 
call is to you. Come ! 



Mrs. Envoy Smith, of Regina Citadel, 
has sold 200 "War Crys" per week for the 
past seven years; a total of 72.800 copies. 
This figure does not include the special 
Christmas or Easter number, although 
she is a vigorous dealer in these. (Wait 
until she gets hold of this year's Christ- 
mas number — Ed.). How's that for a 
Sooiiii;-? It'.; £ pity "Iltiiical Joins" of 
old Hammersmith doesn't know of this, 
it would make even aim sit up. 

It is always encouraging to know that 
our friends really read the "Cry", even 
though advantage is taken of our occas- 
ional mistakes to tell us so. The typo- 
graphical error in our issue of October 
27th, wherein we likened a certain watch- 
ful Comrade to "Cerebus" instead of 
"Cerberus," has helped one good brother 
to furbish up his mythological knowledge. 
Never mind— Read "The War Cry." 

Lieutenant Ernest Wright, of the Sub- 
scribers' Department, has hied himself 
to the assistance of Adjutant Shaw in the 
North Saskatchewan Division for a few 
weeks. Quite a team up there. 

Field-Major Hcddinott is bacR agair. 
at work in the Manitoba (Subscribers) 
Division; among other places he is visit- 
ing Wawanesa and Reston. More power 
to him. 

The following change 1 : are announced 
to take effect immediately, and we con- 
gratulate all concerned: Captain Elsie 
Yarlett appointed to Territorial Head- 
quarters, with duties in the Young 
People's and Property Departments, and 
Captain Edward Lawlor takes duty in 
the Trade Department. 

Canadian Comrades of the earlier 
years, and many from the Old Land, 
will be sorry to hear of the passing of 
Mrs. Brigadier Baugh, for many years 
in retirement at Penge, England. She 
had reached the good age of 72 years, and 
had fought a good fight. His Canadian 
friends will condole with the Brigadier. 

We are told on good authority that 
Envoy Mepham, of the North Saskatche- 
wan (Subscribers) Division, during last 
year, addressed sixty- nine groups of 
public school children. Over 9,000 pupils 
heard the Envoy's message on "Character 
Building," and several gave themselves 
fully to God and His service. This in 
addition to the ordinary work of the 
Comrade's daily routine. These "Sub- 
scribers" items are good statistics, and 
better news. 



Lieutenant Wm. weir, is at present 
assisting Staff-Captain Merritt, at Ed- 
monton Divisional Headquarters, vice 
Captain and Mrs. Middleton now at 
Edmonton 111. All good Comrades, and 
we think of them with interest. 

Lt.-Colonel Phillips has returned to 
Vancouver; he ieit Winnipeg on Tues- 
day. His visit to the Centre has been a 
cheer and encouragement to many of us. 

We hear from Bandmaster Twitchin 
of his triumphant "Welcome Home" at 
Regent Hall, London. He makes a Special 
appeal for back numbers of "his" number 
of our "Cry"; things willimprove at the 
Rink after this— and that. He steadily 
avers he will "Come again". 

Adjutant and Mrs. Lckson are under 
orders for the Southern States Territory; 
we shall miss their two bonny children 
the next time we take our holiday at 
"The Hook". 

"Ready to serve and prompt in time 
of distress or suffering," says a daily 
paper, "The Army was right on the job 
in connection with the recent disastrous 
fire at Millet, Alta. Long before the 
flames were extinguished Adjutant Stewart 
was in long-distance communication from 
Edmonton to ascertain if relief was 
needed." That's Stewart! 

A Home League is to be started at 
that centre of Salvation action and ac- 
tivity— the Winnipeg Social Corps. A 
model regulation league, too, we under- 
stand. 

Mrs. Captain Arthur Hill, of Saskatoon 
II, is at present in hospital at Winnipeg, 
but hopes to be out and about within a 
few days. We will pray to this end. 

By the way, if you enjoy reading these 
notes, you might be good enough to send 
us newsy pars from your own neighbor- 
hood and circumstances. 

This is the story the Commissioner 
told. It was an Open-Air Meeting of a 
certain sort in Hyde Park, London, and 
the speaker, with fearful daring, was 
trying to tear to pieces that portion of 
Scripture which has cumforted thousands 
of Christians: "In my Father's House 
are many mansions". "What does the 
fool mean?" said the fool of a speaker; 
"Does He mean it is lei out in flats?" 

"I don't know, governor," said The 
Army Officer who stood by, "But I do 
know it isn't lei mil to flats," Collapse 
of the flat. 



'^overjaberfiill 

The Congress MusSsri 
Finale 

mHERE is one item without whirl 
■H- no Congress would ever seem am. 
plete — the Musical Finale "put on" h» 
our Comrades of the Winnipeg <Stafi 
Corps. Indeed, so regular an itemS 
it, that we confidently look to see it 
holding a place in., the Official Con- 
gress program next year. Too lab 
for us to find space for it in onr last 
issue, it was too good an evenings* 
comradely Armyism for ub to pgj 
it without record. 

The Commissioner and the Chief 
Seeretary were there; a goodly 1^. 
nant of the Congress delegates wre 
there — and we were there. 

Item after item followed in quick 
succession — no undue haste, and, as 
usual with Bandmaster Merritt's pro-. 
grams, no undue waiting. Band, Song. 
sters, Guards, Sunbeams, all contrib. 
uted their quota to the brilliance of 
the night. 

We must give special note to the 
appearance of the Citadel Young Peo- 
ple's Band, with a lively "Percy Mer- 
ritt" arrangement of a special sec- 
tion. The youngsters did and looked 
well, and were on their best behav- 
iour; they did credit to the leadership 
of Will Habkirk. 

Another special item was the sing- 
ins -7 *^ e Manitoba Congress Party 
of" a special song — contributed by a 
lady friend of The Army and inspired 
by the Commissioner's Congress lec- 
ture. The chorus goes: 
"We will win the West for Jesus, 
And the wide, wide West 
Shall own Him as the Lord." 

The delegates sang it with a vim, 
to the tune of "When the roll is called 
up yonder," and soon we were all 
singing with hand and voice and feet 

But there was so much that ms 
good — the Guards were fine in their 
Pageant item — but space is gone, and 
it would be invidious to select any 
item for special praise, except to say 
that all went well and we went home 
happily satisfied — leaving a great 
throng on the sidewalk outside the 
Citadel making their final Congress 
farewells. — "Cantuar." 
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The Best Meeting of the 
Congress 

It wns thus that one of the Con- 
gress seekers described the special 
Converts' Tea held at the Winnipeg 
Citadel on Friday last. It was an 
informally happy, and yet sacred 
gathering, attended by more thai 
forty of those who sought Salvation 
or Sanctification in the Congress gath- 
erings. Presided over by the Divi- 
sional Commander, Staff - Captain 
Steele, it was a period of blessing, of. 
heart-strengthening, renewal of vows 
made in more public circumstances, 
and a general confirmation of the de- 
cisions made during the Congress. Af- 
ter enjoying a carefully-prepared tap- 
per the Comrades gathered closer to- 
gether while Staff-Captain Steele, Ad- 
jutant Acu)ii, imu ethers mCitc**- 
much helpful advice and counsel-Sts 
laid themselves out to Ktrengssta 
these "babes in Christ." Enstt 
Houghton soloed, and Adjutant Green- 
away, and Mrs. Staff-Captain Steele. 
also took part. 



Colonel Coombs 

As we go to press we are waiting 
for news of the operation which the 
Colonel was to undergo this week. The 
medical men have thought it advisable 
to defer this for a few days, but we 
sincerely and prayerfully hope for 
good news. Indeed, we have no reason 
to feel otherwise. 

We will continue to pray for the 
Colonel and dear Mrs. Coombs that 
grace for spiritual needs may be af- 
forded and that strength for physical 
necessities inay be sure. 



Caclefe Spiritua 



There are many throughout the Ter- 
ritory who are interested in Spiritual 
Days and the first Commissioner's 
Day of "The Victor" Session was a 
good one. We were glad to have Mrs. 
Rich with us. 

We cannot divulge the topic or the 
matter of the Commissioner's talks, 
but they were of the "get-together 
and uplift" character. 

Visitors to the Day included the 
Field Secretary, LL-Cblonel McLean, 



lay 

Lt.-Colonel and Mrs. Joy, Lt-Colonel 
and Mrs. Sims, Brigadier Allen and 
many others. The special talks by 
Brigadier Taylor, Mrs. Captain Mar- 
tin, Brigadier Allen, Staff-Captain 
Weeks, and Lt.-Colonel McLean were 
vivid with interest and thrill. 

"The Victors" are on the Warpath, 
and a special announcement by the 
Commissioner, which again we will 
not divulge, keyed them up still fur- 
ther. 



Still in the Fight ^ 

Mrs. Brigadier Whatley, now of Tbfv : 
onto, wa9 recently called into a neighbors 
house to pray with a woman who BBS 
dying. Feeling that she was soon goffig 
to pass over Death's river, the wrasi; 
asked a relative in the room to * a 
prayer. "I cannot," was the MW; 
"but The Salvation Army woman ncroa 
the street will pray with you. Tn® 
Mrs. Whatley was given the opportuprtf 
of praying with this soul in distress^™ 
passed away shortly afterwards prolww 
faith in Christ. 
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THE WAR CRY 
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THE long-lookcd-for day when the 
new Kamsack Hall was to be opened, 
Saturday, October 29th, arrived bringing 
the Chief Secretary, fresh from the Con- 
gress triumphs, accompanied by the 
Divisional Commander, Staff - Captain 
Tutte. The weather was certainly not 
propitious, but the townspeople were 
quite happy that the hope of years had 
at last been realised, while the Soldiers 
were more than jubilant over the prospect 
of worshipping in the beautiful Hall, 
situated well up in the centre of the town, 
on the main street, with an Officers' Quar- 
ters in the rear. 

The opening ceremony took place in 
the afternoon at 3 p.m. when, after the 
singing of "O God, our Help in ages past," 
Captain Nyrerod, one of the first Officers 
out of Kamsack Corps, prayed fervently 
for God's blessing. The Divisional Com- 
mander, with a few remarks on^the pro- 
gress of the work, and the splendid contri- 
bution the Corps had made to The Army 
in young Officers, presented the key to the 
Chief Secretary, who addressed the 
gathering on the purposes and aims of 
The Army in the erection of the New 
Hall, and our desires for the future which 
would be made possible by this move. 
Mayor Gives Address 

The door was then opened, and the 
oeoDle entered. A dedicatory service was' 
then held in which the Mayor of Kamsack, 
Mr. Jackett, gave an address referring to 
the excellent young people who had gone 
out in The Salvation Army work as Offi- 
cers from Kamsack, and also the contri- 
bution the Corps was making to the well- 
being and righteousness of the community, 
standing, as ihe Array does, for the best 
things. The Divisional Commander then 
introduced Colonel Miller, whose address 
was an inspiration and blessing to all. 
He rcfcrrcdi to the kindness of the people 
who had given some assistance in the 
erection of the Hall, and also thanked the 
Misses Morrison, (one of whom was 
present.) for their gift of the land on which 
the Hall stood. The Colonel finished by 
uui'iiiig a dedicatory prayer, following 
this with a consecration chorus in which 
all joined. 

The reception which followed, during 
which refreshments were provided by the 
leading ladies of the town, was a distinct 
success, and many of the prominent citi- 
zens came in to take a cup of tea, and look 
over the splendid Hall, of which the Corps 
Officers, Captain Ena Anderson and 
Lieutenant K. Loewen, and the Soldiers, 
are justly proud. 

The evening Meeting was a time of 




In spite of heavy showers there was a good crowd present when the Chief 
Secretary turned the key of the new Hall at Kamsack. 



real blessing; notwithstanding the wet 
weather a nice crowd gathered and the 
testimonies of Captain Nyrerod. and the 
Divisional Commander, and the illumin- 
ating address given by the Colonel made 
a splendid stare for the work which will be 
carried on by the fine and capable young 
Officers who are leading on die Soldiers 
here. 

We foretell a great advance for the Kam- 
sack Corps, and pray that the new Hall 
shall be made a Bethel where many souls 
shall find God. 

Sunday morning at Roblin dawned 
briRht and cheerful, although a few 



threatening clouds were in the offing, and 
the Soldiers, many of whom 'live at a 
good distance from the town, were early 
in getting their chores cleared up so that 
they could hitch up the team and drive 
in for the great opening ceremony. 

The Holiness Meeting conducted by 
Liie Chief Secretary in the Union Church 
was a time of blessing, and a fitting prepar- 
ation for the great event which was to 
take place in the afternoon. 

A splendid array of Roblin 's leading 
townsfolk gathered for the opening cere- 
mony, which took place at 3 p.m. The 
Mayor of the town, Mr. Irwin Mitchell. 



Mr, F, Y. Newton, the member of the 
legislature for the district, and Mr. F. H. 
Belton, School Inspector, and Mr. Alvin 
Kines, the Postmaster, were present, and 
supported the Colonel. The service com- 
menced with the singing of "All hail the 
power of Jesus' Name," after which Cap- 
tain Hraniuc prayed. The Divisional 
Commander, Staff-Captain Tutte, pre- 
sented the key of the building tG the 
Chief Secretary, and in so doing, spoke 
of the excellent pioneer work of Captain 
Hraniuc, who opened the Corps, and the 
hard work put in by other Officers, Cap- 
tain Mepham, now in Java, and Lieuten- 
ant Bishop, and also the present Officers, 
Captain Halvorsen and Lieutenant Cull. 

Colonel Miller gave an address on the 
principles of The Army, and the determin- 
ation of the Officers and Soldiers at all 
times to uphold these standards; he then 
pronounced the Hall open, while the flag 
was hoisted to the head of the mast. 

Member of Parliament Presides 

In the Meeting which succeeded the 
opening the Colonel dedicated the build- 
ing to the service of God and the winning 
of souls, the chair being taken on this 
occasion by Mr. F. Y. Newton, M.P. 
The Colonel's lecture on The Army's 
work was an event which will be long 
remembered ill Ru'uiin, and was full of 
inspiration and instruction, as well as 
having many touches of lively humor, 
which made the afternoon pass all too 
soon. The Mayor of Roblin spoke very 
kindly of the hearty co-operation of The 
Salvation Army with the Churches, and 
praised the service rendered in the past 
days in the Corps. 

Mr. A. Kines, the postmaster, and Mr. 
F. H. Belton, School Inspector, in pro- 
posing and seconding the vote of thanks, 
spoke very kindly and enthusiastically 
of The Army's work, while the chairman 
concluded his remarks by saying he was 
sure the people would see the remaining 
sum needed to cover the Corps portion 
for the Building Fund would be met, and 
he would certainly do his share. The 
Meeting concluded with the singing of. 
"Praise God from Whom all blessings 
flow." 

At the night Meeting the crowd filled 
the Hall to overflowing, and left many 
standing. A unique and interesting fea- 
ture was the dedication of thirteen children 
to God by the Chief Secreatry. Captain 
Hraniuc told marvellous experiences which 
had been his, many miles from the rail- 

(Centimied mi page IS) 



^.-Colonel Phillips snd Officers trained under him during his term an Training Principal m Winnipeg sad Side Officer in Toronto. The photo was taken 
during the recent reunion of the Officers during the Territorial Congress in Winnipeg. 




"Let us persevere in sing- 
ing the simple old truths 
in the simple old hearty 
way that God has always 
blessed to the salvation of 
souls." The Founder. 



A Two-Stringed Lyre > 

Which, spite of much development under manyHsait- 
" ations, can be put to better service 

By Brigadier James A. Hawkins, 
Editor of lUe international -"War Cry" 




Glory on Glory When were Walking wiffr God 



Tune: "Trust and Obey" 

When we're walking with God, 

O'er the heavenly road, 
When we trust in His all-cleansing Blood, 

Sorrow changes to song, 

As we journey along, 
Mar dsiiig Ou is the favour of God. 

Chorus: 

Walking with God, 

On the heavenly road, 

It is glory on glory. 

When we re walking with God. 



Songs of praises we sing 
To our Saviour and King, 

Glory crowneth each step of the way: 
With our hearts all aglow. 
Sweet communion we know, 

As we journey with God day by day. 

At tile CiOSi; Oi iA£ Cay 

Twill be joyous to say, 
We have ordered our steps by His Word; 
Having done His blest will, 
What a glory win thrill, 



When we hear the 
Lord. 



ANY of our readers will be fa- 
■ miliar with the fact that sound 
is formed by vibrations in the air, 
which strike upon the membrane of 
the tympanum and give one the im- 
pression of various tones. At o cer- 
tain Band practice the other evening 
it was noticed that these same vibra- 
tions, conveyed per the medium of 
tie Bandsmen's bodies, found expres- 
sion, through the contact of the feet, 
in a rapid motion of the board floor. 
You may imagine that the vigorous 
bass section had most to do_ with the 
demonstration of applied science. 

Students on the subject will tell 
you that when these vibrations slow 
down to anything below forty per sec- 
ond they ft™ inaudible; your ear can- 
not collect them, or make of them the 
impression of sound which the brain 
can apprehend. On the other hand if 
these tiny air-waves beat upon your 



Tune: "Steadily forward march" 
Never a care have I, 

And never a thought of fear; 
Never a load to carry alone, 

With Jesus ever near. 
Ever a Friend at hand, 
And keeping step with Him, 
Ever 5 mclcd" in my heart. 
And ever a song to sing. 



Well done" of our ear at a quicker rate than thirty-six 
"J" thousand per second the sound be- 

comes so fine, so sharp, as to be out' 
side the human compass. 

Man Does Not See All 
Above and below these two limits, 
therefore, we are cut off from a mul- 
tiplicity of vibratory movement, for 



Tune: "We're The Army- 
Bound for Glory, Bound for Glory; 
Marching on the Heavenly way, 
Singing praises all the day; 
Bound for Glory, Bound for Giory; £jje" extent' of "our" organic "gamut" is 
All the burden of ray heart not infinite. That there are, however, 

Has rolled away. in existence vibrations which are out- 

i.j .t side human ken is a certainty which 
was arrived at long 1 ago from a study 

of forms of animal and insect life 

] tears in his eyes, and " "That will which hnve been proved to be capable 

j be all right," said the father, "! vnew of perceiving them. 

you are safe." The same rules which apply to the 

Eyes on the Setting Sun production of sound hold good in the 

realm of light. The different aspects 

The rest evening the same two were f light, and shades, and colors of 

M„ r- ., - .i, nu i- t . „!,» dn , ftm S. d °™ f the river, the same way. objects are also due to vibrations. As 
Y friend in the Old Country, who and again the tears were in the old fisher- matter f f t nothin g is conveyed 
sometimessendsmesomegoodstone,, mans eyes. The boy reached over t , h v • b th " t : : n 

has sent along the following. Is it so timidly and touched the old man's arm. t0 . ™ e bram s f "v" \. _ ™,?™tri£» 
witi you; do you aim see C-5d? The old man did not turn his head. "I of the .f minute motions. _ They strike 

tt,p tale is of a bov who once asked his was never going to ever ask anvone else "P°." " ,c "?'"■ n >^"; -' *°I '• nEt ari ce . dIU - 
fatS^yoneco^ds^GoS Hehad this question f am going to ask you." an impressmn of the different degrees 
heard some min i talking in the. village said the boy with trembling lip. Still of intensity in light is given. Here 



Occasional Talks 



'They shall see God' 



store about God before he put his ques- the old man did not move; his eyes were again it is true that man does not 
tion. "No " said his rather. The ans- fixed on the setting sun. "Can you see see all that is visible, for when the 
wer was rough, and the boy was timid, God?" the boy ventured. No answer, vibrations are so slow as to be under 
very timid He wandered in the woods Tenderly the boy pulled at the man's four hundred and fifty-eight billions to 
and pondered. He sat on the bank and sleeve. "Please tell me. Please tell me, the second then the light is too feeble 
fished and thought it over. He watched won't you? Can anybody see God?" to register; the eye sees nothing. On 
the birds build their nests, he saw them The boy waited, breathless. Finally the the opposite extreme too rapid move- 
train their young, and looked up through old man turned a lovely tear-stained ment f tne etheT— over seven hun- 
the branches, longing to see God. face to the boy. and said, very tenderly: dred ani swen ty- s i x billions per sec- 

Jon, its gettin so I don t see anything BTl6 _ <)atTunE the organic facu i ty f 



Watched for a Chance 
One day the minister came to dinner 
and he watched for a chance for a private 
talk. It came, but he was told that 
none could see God and live. He went 
out to the barn and cried. The nest 



Saskatoon Citadel Band 



organic faculty 
perception so that such light becomes 
invisible to the human eye. 

For all of us, then, there is this 
limited means of receiving impres- 
sions, per ihe medium of vibrations 



summer he met an old fisherman, and a fair . United Church and pve a very ^ t h ose operating through the two 

lovely friendship began. The father cremtabie program, which was much chords of our organic lyre — the optic 

heard of the new-found chum, and talked appreciated by the audience, Much and the auditory nerves. There are 

to the boy about him. "Is he a good interest was added to the various aig,, emanations which operate upon 

items by the description given by t ne olfactory nerve and we say tjiat 

Bandmaster Tutte, of their theme, and we smell an odor; or the palate re- 

the circumstances under which they ceives its tiny, thrilling touch and we 

Wei<s wiiiiai, ctC. aalCT va.C j. estiva, j^y fcj^t we taste, but for the purposes 

refreshments were provided for the of" this article let us stand by the two 

Bandsmen by the ladies of the Church, principles of hearing and sight. 



The "War Cry" dated for Novem- 
ber 26 will be dedicated to the 
Corps Cadets of the Terrxitory and 
will also be of special interest to 
our readers in Calgary — and others. 



New Worlds for Exploration 



Bandmaster Norman Audoire, of Just at first this may appear rays- 
Earlscourt, Toronto, has received con- teriously technical and it may strike 
man?" asked tne rainer. i mx iuiu, gratulations from the Canadian Col- the reader as being "high-falutin;" 
was the boy's reply. """^ does be lege f m^,. on the success of his hut if it is considered a little the 
talk about?" the father wanted 1 to .Know, pianoforte pupils in the recent exam- foregoing will open up a new avenue 
"Well," replied the bov. Tie don = t talk mation of ten eTjtTBn ts, one passed oi thought, if not new worlds for ex- 
much, but 1 11 tell J™ ^ "f-^S^tS with honors, the least received being ploration. And the widening of the 
msbmre.!as^ht when w^ tad tolled b a pupi , to a more difficult advanced mind's perspective, if wisely under- 
S&^^gSStt^lTE eradl All the rest topped the 90 taken, will ever prove of gr/at value. 
tn-L and it was pretty and n*J. 1 saw matte But -e have s more profitabfe utiliza- 



tion to make of the idea thsa that 
which is solely technical. 

There is always a profound j^. 
nincnnce attaching to the wordsd 
Jesus, if only because of the fsct flat 
there is in them that something ufcto, 
suggests the miraculous rnuMpli™. 
tion of commonplace things — ft. 
loaves and fishes, for example — B 
that the more often we pore over t 
the more we discover. 

Consider those queries which lfe ! 
puts to His disciples that day nejj ! 
Bethsaida that "having eyes, see je 
notT and having ears, hear ye not! 
And do ye not remember?" Thiai of 
these arresting interrogations in fig 
light of what has been written here, 

There are people who an? MT or , 
blind; there are others who fail to ep. 
prehend differences in tones. Pram < 
this it would appear that even among 
mortals there are some who, white 
apparently well blessed, are limited to 
a greater extent than the normal Ari 
it is so in the sense that Jesus hid 
in mind when He spoke to His fol- 
lowers that day so long ago. 

You have seen them in your own 
immediate circle — men and women, 
Bandsmen, Songsters, Local OHcers- 
who take in only part, if any, of tfe 
significance of things brought to thai 
notice; who notice, in fact, only par- 
tially. 

For instance, do you know a Salva- 
tion Army musician who sees only 
music in the service which he renders 
week after week and year after yett! 
Who sees not his Lord in it szdfsi!; 
altogether to apprehend the sinner's 
part? Do you know one such? And 
do you know your part in this sight! 
If you remember, Jesus once said to 
Simon Peter: "Flesh and blood hath 
not revealed it unto thee," by wKdi 
He meant to say, "Not by the normal 
functions — the vibrations of the ethei 
acting on your physical senses.['_Ko, 
this was a revelation to the spirit ol 
the man; it was an interposition by 
God the Father — the mighty fat 
which staggers science and leaves its 
material-bound ignorance blinkingpj- 
thetically at the radiant spectacle it 
cannot hope to comprehend. 
The Need for Action 

So it has been made known to yw 
by the Holy Spirit; but how much op ; 
you know — how much do you see, af- 
ter all ? He has caused you to rate 
your comrade's short-coming; but is 
that all ? Are the activities of U* 
holy influence limited in you to * 
superficial seeing only? Do yon ft 
the need for action? Surely, yes, yfl 
must do something. You must speas 
to that other, you must conns*. s» j 
help him, pray for him, and go* 1 
him. Do something. That is the *B j 
of it; the reason for the revelation j, 
which, missing others, has come a | 
you. You must not deny tog 1 J 
through your spiritual senses; uiu,"*' « 
lowing in the way indicated, go aa » j 
Drogress and develop, seeing awl IS* | 
ing more and more continually, Mj 
doing the whole will of Goo. ■ I 
Thus shall your lyre make te mi 
of its opportunity here, becoinmgs-l 

:reasingly attuned with the vasts 



creasmgiy iiu.u"«m "■-•■ -~.. wa 
chestra, producing acceptable i »»i 
momr for God in this worlioil.; 
ing out at last to join in ttefSI 
concert of jubilation in honorjM 
Lamb of God which taketh awg « 
sins. 



Ruined and Res 

A Young Lad, Influence* 

Companions, Finds Hin 

prison, but Also Find 

Army and Salvatii 

By "Fhoenii" 

"Oh thou child of many pri 

life hath quicksands, life 

snares." 

TED was the eldest son i 
tian home, indeed th( 
many prayers, but idolized ' 
indulgent love which devi 
latent weaknass in his char: 
his parents being Christian 
of influences surrounded the 
babyhood he lisped an even 
and early heard the story 
iour's love. He attendei 
School and church, and ga\ 
reverence to the religion c 
ents. 

But alas, no inward touch 
on his soul, and growing ole 
became impatient of parent 
and liung off as lar as pi 
irksome restraints of horn 
sive and high-spirited, he n 
friends, but with a boy's ig 
the world did not truly 
character of those with wh 
sociatcd. 

Wilder Every Da: 

Easily led and influenced, 
wilder every day, egged oi 
men, until he fell into wa 
honesty. The inevitable 
came at length, but the o 
forgiven, out of respect tc 
ents, and because of the 
morscful promises of amend 
sincerely enough, he promis 
promise was made in lu's ( 
strength, and not many m 
passed before he was deti 
greater crime, and was sen 
for several years. Dark and 
shadow of shame fell on 
almost breaking his moth 
but with true love, she and 
stood by their boy, and ou 
great need prayed as they 
prayed before. 

God heard, but months ] 
lore Re answered. Ted begn 
to see that he had made a 
his life; had injured those 
he owed the mgst, and to r 
his better nature was 
against his own wild tendi 
the evil influences of other 

Songs of Freedoit 
Often to that prison i 
Army, with the songs of frc 
the gospel of hope. The 
sank deep into the young m 
stirring him to the depth 
length he turned to the mil; 
has power to forgive, and s 
keep the weakest. Good 
.shortened Ted's sentence, ai 
his home town he went, se< 
ployment there. Bight in 
(Continued en column 

IT is most interesting to 
'into the way-back places 
oomrarip from Eastern Aust; 
other Sunday I was at E 
country centre and an old g 
town. This was my jumpini 
for a tour by car of the wl 
ing districts. 

Two Hundred Miles Throi 
I had left Melbourne anti 
change whielt would help ti 
U P. but I found myself am 
conduct Meetings at diffew 
and started off at Ballarat 
» full Sunday. We had : 
time. During the week t 
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Ruined and Restored 

A Young Lad, Influenced by Bad 

Companions, Finds Himself in 

Prison, but Also Finds The 

Army and Salvation 

By •"Fhoenii" 

"Oh thou child of many prayers, 
life hath quicksands, life hath 
snares." 

TED was the eldest son in a Chris- 
tian home, indeed the child of 
many prayers, but idolized with a too- 
indulgent love which developed the 
latent weakness in his character. Both 
his parents being Christians, the best 
of influences surrounded the boy; from 
babyhood he lisped an evening prayer 
and early heard the story of a Sav- 
iour's love. He attended Sunday 
School and church, and gave outward 
reverence to the religion of his par- 
ents. 

But alas, no inward touch had fallen 
on his soul, and growing older the boy 
became impatient of parental control, 
and flung en" as far as possible the 
irksome restraints of home. Impul- 
sive and high-spirited, he made many 
friends, but with a boy's ignorance of 
the world did not truly gauge the 
character of those with whom he as- 
sociated. 

Wilder Every Day 

Easily led and influenced, Ted grew 
wilder every day, egged on by older 
men, until he fell into ways of dis- 
honesty. The inevitable discovery 
came at length, but the offence was 
forgiven, out of respect to the par- 
ents, and because of the boy's re- 
morseful promises of amendment. Yes, 
sincerely enough, he promised, but the 
promise was made in Ids own feeble 
strength, and not many months had 
passed before he was deteeted in a 
greater crime, and was sent to prison 
for several years. iJark and dread the 
shadow of shame fell on his home, 
almost breaking his mother's heart, 
but with true love, she and the father 
stood by their boy, and out of their 
great need prayed as they had never 
prayed before. 

God heard, but months passed be- 
fore He answered. Ted began to think, 
to see that he had made a failure of 
his life; had injured those to whom 
he owed the mgst, and to realize that 
his better nature was powerless 
against his own wild tendencies and 
the evil influences of others. 

Songs of Freedom 
Often to that prison came The 
Army, with the songs of freedom, and 
the gospel of hope. The messages 
sank deep into the young man's heart, 
stirring him to the depths, and at 
length he turned to the only One who 
has power to forgive, and strength to 
keep the weakest. Good behaviour 
shortened Ted's sentence, and back to 
his home town he went, securing em- 
ployment there. Right in the town 
(Coitfimted on column 4) 
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An interesting description of a visit paid by 
Salvationists to hop-fields in British Columbia 

By Captain Mae Taylor, Chiliwack, B.C. 



npHE last native Indian hop-picker 
■*- has gone! How weird and strange 
the fields look stripped of their leafy 
vines. Nothing is left now but the 
bare poles and wires stretching be- 
tween. Not a sound is heard; so dif- 
ferent from a few days ago. The 
fields seem to lie dreaming of the 
busy and eventful time of the past 
eight weeks. 

Let us go back a few weeks, and 
see what has been happening in the 
hop fields. 

"Here's The Army!" 

It is a bright, glorious Sunday af- 
ternoon, and all eyes are expectantly 
turned toward a motor truck swinging 
into the field and filled with lustily- 
singing young folk, garbed in the fa- 
miliar Army uniform. As the truck 
comes to a stop shouts of "Here's The 
Army!" and sounds of hurrying feet 
are heard on every side. A ring is 



The scene quickly changes and soon 
two cars and the truck are seen speed- 
ing over the roads in the darkness. 
The night air is broken by the sound 
of voices sending forth the "Cheer-up" 
and other choruses. 

Meeting in the Dance-hail 
We pull into the next camp. This 
time the hop pickers are white peo- 
ple. A short Open-Air is held, the 
dance hall is placed at our disposal, 
and inside we all go. A grand old 
hymn is started and heads are rever- 
ently bowed while God's blessing is 
asked on the Meeting. Soon a tes- 
timony Meeting is in full swing. The 
workers in the fields are invited to 
testify of God's saving and keeping 
power and quite a few respond. A 
woman tells how God healed her sin- 
sick soul at The Army Penitent-Form 
two years ago. 
How the people drink in the Bible 



They Overcame m the Worn of their Testinony' 



g We want heart-gripping testimonies; 

8 Wc do not want sermons — we have plenty. 

g We want stories of the Salvation War; 

g We do not want any fanciful or untrue yarns. 

| Wc want sketches of trje Salvatior.ism ; there are plenty to be had. 
gt Send them along. Encourage Salvatiomsm in others. 

g We want — anything and everything that is real "Army". Now you 
know wii-Jt we do want. 



Missionary Officers leave 
Canada 

Ensign Burr Sends Message 
to "The War Cry" 

R.M.S. "Niagara" 
Oct. 19th, 1927 
Editor, Canada West "War Cry", 
Winnipeg. 
My dear Comrade: 

Mrs. Burr and I leave these shores with 
very pleasant memories ol the two and a 
half months spent in Canada West. 
Everywhere we have been most kindly 
received, from the Commissioner down- 
wards, and we go on our way heartened 
and cheered, in better health than when 
we arrived, and with faith for the future. 

Wherever we have been, we have been 
talking "India," and we find considerable 
interest shown in the work in that won- 
derful land. If I may mention one place 
more than another, our eight day's stay 
in Calgary, my home Corps, will long re- 
main with us as a happy memory. Adju- 
tant and Mrs. Junker, and all the Sol- 
diers there frp.vf* lis QnH^ P royal rprprv 
tion and seemed as if they could not do 
enough for us. 

A Fitting Conclusion 

On the eve of sailing Irom Vancouver, 
Adjutant Cubitt kindly announced a 
Lantern Lecture on India, at the Citadel, 
at which the Divisional Commander, 
Brigadier Layman, presided. A fine 
crowd gathered for the occasion. It was 
a fitting conclusion to our stay in the 
countrv. 

We tender our heartfelt thanks to the 
Commissioner, and all Officers and Com- 
rades who have helped us on our way. 
We iook luiward hopefully, after leaving 
Australia, to taking up our work again 
in India. 

May God abundantly bless you! 
Yours in His service, 
Thomas A. Burr, 
Ensign. 




(Continued from column 1) 
where his sin was known, amid the 
sneers, snubs and coldness of former 
acquaintances, he worked and won the 
respect of all, building a structure of 



quickly formed, a vprsp. of a welj- 
known song lined out, the cornets, 
trombone and drum start up, and the 
Meeting has begun. The swarthy faces 
of the Indians are expressing keen 
interest as one after another the 
Comrades in the ring teil of God's 
love. 

Salvationists from Alaska 
Ah ! who is this coming ? Next min- 
ute we are greeting Native Salvation- 
ists from Alaska. How pleased they 
are to see us. One Comrade has his 
concertina under his arm, another is 
wearing a Congress badge and another 
a scarlet Army guernsey. What stir- 
ring testimonies and original solos 
they certainly can give. The time is 
going, however. A Company-Meeting 
in town will soon be claiming the at- 
tention of our Army Comrades. 



message! A Prayer-Meeting follows 
and tears are seen in the eyes of 
many as the Meeting closes. The hop 
pickers press around to thank us for 
coming and beg us to come again. 
Many speak of the help and blessing 
the Meeting has been to them. One 
dear old lady with her voice all a- 
tremble says, "This is the first time 
we've heard a hymn for weeks, Cap- 
tain. God bless you all." 

Abundant Opportunities 

Every hop field around has been 
visited by The Army, and each time 
God has wonderfully helped and 
blessed the messages. What oppor- 
tunities He places in our hands! 

The fields are silent now, but God's 
Word shall not return unto Him void, 
but shall accomplish that which He 
pleaseth. 



Xmas In the Old Land 

WHAT A THRILL! 

Are the folks expecting you? 

TRAVEL THE ARMY WAY 

THE BEST WAY 

For Fares, Sailings, Etc 

apply 

TRANSPORTATION BUREAU 

317 Carlton St. - Winnipeg 



success over the ruins of the past, and 
by his Christian, steadfast life. He 
still testifies to the wonderful Power 
that can make out of weakness 

strength. 



IT is most interesting to get away 
. A into the way-back places (writes a 
comrade from Eastern Australia). The 
other Sunday I was at Ballarat — a 
country centre and an old gold-mining 
town. This was my jumping-off place 
for a tour by car of the wheat-grow- 
ing districts. <■ 

Two Hundred Miles Through Bush 
I had left Melbourne anticipating a 
change which would help to buck me 
up, but I found myself announced to 
conduct Meetings at different placesfc 
and started off at Ballarat West with 
a full Sunday. We had a splendid 
time. During the week there were 



Campaigning in the Australian Busk 



other engagements to fill. We jour- 
neyed about two hundred miles by car 
through the bush country, following 
tracks through the gum trees, over 
sand-hills, across the plains to the 
Wimmeria, the beautiful wheat-grow- 
ing district of Victoria. 

I spent the next week at a little 
Circle Corps. There were a number 
of Outposts attached, some eight, 
some twenty or thirty miles away. On 
the Saturday I was taken in a gig a 
ten-mile ride to one of the Outposts. 
Here there was a little wooden school- 



house, and a farm in the offing, where 
we had tea with the Salvationist- 
owners. 

Came from Miles Around 

There was no Meeting as a rule on 
Saturday, but one was convened and 
announced in honor of my coming — a 
special is unknown in these "furrin 
parts." People came in from miles 
around by car, in buggies, or on horse- 
back. They sat in the little desks, and 
sang from books which were illumirl- 
ated by the kerosene lamp hanging 



from the ceiling. After dispersal we 
set out for our homeward ride, an- 
other ten miles in the glimmer of the 
rising moon. 

Sunday was a day of real work. 
However, I remembered the words, 
"Thou hast girded me with strength 
unto the battle," and with this con- 
sciousness, and the knowledge that 
people had driven or ridden in from 
twenty and twenty-five miles to bo 
present, the only thing to do was to 
go "all out," and give them everything 
we'd got. We had some splendid 
Meetings, and at night two young mea 
who had come long distances on horse- 
back, knelt at the Mercy-Seat. 
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Soul Harvest at Saskatoc 
Citade 

Ensign and Mrs. Capon- Our Harvest Festi- 
val weekend was a brilliant success. The prayere, 
faith and hard work put into the preparations were 
abundantly rewarded by our Heavenly Father. 
The decorations were very artistic, and attractive, 
and this, in spite of the uiiftcultyof securing green 
foliage so late in the season. The Juniors added 
much to the beauty of the display by their decorated 
baskets of fruit. 

All day Sunday the Meetings were well attended 
by appreciative audiences, the messages, music 
and song being all appropriate. The Corps Cadets 
led on by Corps Cadet Guaidian, Mrs. Hastings, 
took charge of the afternoon Meeting, and acquitted 
themselves very creditably. Much interest was 
aroused in the Sunday and Monday night Meetings 
by the wearing of old-fashioned Harvest hats, 
trammed with wheat and poppies, by several of the 
members of the Songster Brigade, who, together 
with the Corps Cadets held tlieir own Open-Air 
Meeting, and marched to the Citadel, with sheaves 
of wheat under their arms. Undoubtedly the out- 
standing event of the weekend was the Salvation 
Meeting. From its commencement it seemed 
that the Spirit began to work, assisting all who took 
part, until, when we entered the Prayer-Meeting T 
Hia power in our midst seemed more evident than 
ever, and wave upon wave of spiritual blessing. 
Carried first one and then another to the Mercy- 
Seat, until civ n?itr>^ had been registered. The 
first was a volunteer who had never before known 
the Saviour, and who came, as he said, not merely 
to escape Hell, but to get power to live the life he 
saw others living. The happy people around him 
and their lively testimonies convinced him of his 
need. Another brother who came forward ^"as 
moved by the fact that when others had come for- 
ward and placed their gifts on the table in the 
Altar Service he was unable to do so, having spent 
the money he should have given, in a wrong way. 
.He rose from his knees very happy in his forgiveness, 
and in being restored to the favor of God. He also 
left his Fmoking materials behind him, on the 
Penitent- Form. Others who came forward were 
also backsliders, and much weeping was turned into 
much joy. 

(Monday nights auction sa'e was a tremendous 
success, much credit being due to Mr. Smith, who 
officiated, for the splendid sum realised, and for the 
breezy, cheery way in which he conducted the 
Sale, 

We cannot close this repert without referring to 

one or two Other ca uiHtie ciiirirv Harvest 

week. A man, the worse for liquor, came down 
to the lower Hall at the close ol the Home League 
Meetingf and when subsequently dealt with, he 
fell on nis knees and cried to God for mercy, and 
was graciously restored. The way he sobered 
dosu was quite remarkable, and it afterwards 
transpired that he had been a man at considerable 
ability. Hallelujah! 



INTERESTING EVENTS AT WINNIPE6 CITADEL 



Adjutant and Mrs. Acton. It a with delight 
that we chronicle the happy events at Winnipeg 
Citadel during the last weekend. With joy we 
heard a Cadet relate in the Saturday night Meet- 
ing, how a man stood at their Open-Air that night. 
under deep conviction, with tears of repentance 
flowing down his cheeks. We rejoiced with 
"exceeding great joy" over the Pemtent'Form 
results of the Saturday night Meetings. Three 
captures were made, one of them having come to 
the city from a Northern Manitoba Lumber Camp, 
three hundred mile* from Winnipeg, to provision 
his camp for the winter months. He has taken 
back with him. One Who has promised, "I will 
supply all your need." 

The Sunday's Meetings were abundant in praise 
and blessing, and two more souls claimed Salva- 
tion before the benediction was pronounced on 
Sunday night. 

A re-dedication or the Comrades who sought 
Salvation, and others, who had renewed their vows 
d::nr£ the Congress sathcringr., crratcd a profound 
impression in the Salvation Meeting, and must 
have been an uplift to those concerned. 

Sister Mrs. Lawson and family farewclted during 



the evening; she goes, with our blessing, to join 
her husband. Bandsman Bob Lawson, and our 
former Songster-Leader, En Vancouver. 

Staff-Captain Weeks, Captain Martin and Cap- 
tain and Mrs. Sullivan lent valuable assistance 
to Adjutant and Mrs. Acton during the weekend. 

The Y.P. Meetings on Monday evening are still 
drawing large numbers, and the Junior Mall will 
soon have to be vacated and the Senior Hail used 
for these Meetings. ."From Cradle to Training 
Garrison/' was the happy choice of theme by Adju- 
tant Acton last week. Commencing with the 
dedication of the baby boy of Brother and Sister 
Middleton, every phase of Corps work was repre- 
sented, culminating with a most appropriate 
appeal by a representative or "The Victors, 
Cadet Jack Nelson, who, we were pleased to learn, 
had been dedicated in the very building, and had 
passed through practically every Department of 
Army work which had been represented that even- 

The Songster Brigade was invited to render 
selections ai a speck svitiigeiiaiLc tii'vlcc held in 
the Young United Church on Monday evening 
last. For this the pastor, Rev. Dr. Bell, gave our 
Comrades grateful thanks. — J.R.W. 



Memorial Service for 
Army Trophy 

v " In Calgary Citadel Ib Attended by 
Large Crowd— Eight Seekers for Day 

Adjutant* and Airs. Junker. During the 
October 23rd weekend, we had great tiara of 
blessing- Reusing Meetings on Saturday and 
well attendees Knee-Drill and Ho!in«a Meeting on 
Sunday morning. In the afternoon, the Baal 
played to tn&' patients at the Keith Sanatorium. 

At night; 4&o Open-Airs were held at the sans 
time, ninety Comrades being present. The large 
crowds drari& in the message of Salvation, xfe 
Comrades then marched to the Hall, white Use 
Band played - the Dead March in Saul for oar de- 
parted Comrade, "Happy Jack" Saunders. 

It was an impressive eight and a large earn] 
followed to the Citadel, where a Memorial Service 
was held. 

Brother C. Jackson, the first Soldier on the RoQ, 
and Corps Treasurer Yv\ Gray, ware anv>r» Uu 
speakers for the evening and paid glowing tributes 
to the blessing and inspiration which the life ef 
"Happy Jack had been to them. The Songster 
Brigade sang beautifully and Adjutant Junker 
made an impressive appeal. One man raised hia 
hand for prayer, then came to the Mercy-Seat, 
afterwards giving a stirring testimony. Tim 
seeker was followed by four others, making eight 
souls for the day. Thus we t.hank God for tae 
climax to the life of our promoted Comrade, 



SHERBROOKE ST. 

Adjutant and Mrs. McCaughey. Last Sun- 
day the Meetings took the form of a welcome to 
our new Commanding Officer, and we had a very 
blessed tirre, A goodly crowd gathered for the 
Holiness Meeting, arid the address by the Adjutant 
was of much help to the Soldiers and friends. 
Tn the Salvation Meeting the presence of God 
was again felt by all. A Cadet read the Scrip- 
tures* sfter which C.S.-M. Robson led on with the 
Testimony- Meeting, when a number of Comrades 
testified to Salvation. Ensign rlaynes, who we 
were delighted to see, sang very sweetly, "Oh, 
what shall I do to be saved?" The Adjutant's 
address followed, and his message was very direct 
and simple in language. He emphasized Strongly 
the grace of God which has the power to conquer 
sin. Glancing around the congregation one saw 
many who were under conviction, and a number 
of backsliders, for whom w« are earnestly praying. 

During the day many prayere were said on be- 
half of Mrs. McCaughey. who, we regret to say, 
is still in Hospital. May God bless and strengthen 
her, and heal her body is the prayer of all the 
Sherbrooke St. Soldiers, We were also glad to 
have with us Mrs. Adjutant Fletcher, who look 
part in the Meetings. 

We are hoping to be able to get into the stride 
for the coming winter months. Tlans have been 
somewhat delayed owing to the change of Officers. 
The writer overheard rumors of great things from 
the Young People, and the Bandmaster has already 
"threatened" to put on n series of Festival with a 
view to raising money for new instruments, of 
which we are badly in need. — A.E.M. 



GAVE UP CIGARETTES 

Rcgina Citadel Seeker Claims Victory 
Adjutant and Mrs. G. Mundy. The Meetings 
last weekend were led by Corps Sergeant-Major 
Fulton, and the Soldiers rallied well to Ills assist- 
ance. 0i» Satuiday night the Meeting was led 
by the Corps Secretary and Treasurer. The 
Holiness address was delivered by Bandsman 
Waterhouse. who also led the testimonies. We 
had a great time of music, song and testimony in 
the Free-and-Easy Meeting in the afternoon- 
The testimonies were led by C.C. Roy Dickson, 
and Corps Cadet Guardian Prince gave the ad- 

The Sergeant-Major was assisted at night by 
Son^ters Mrs. HobSOn and Water house. SonR- 
ster-Leader Payne soloed, "Behold Me standing 
at the door." and the Songster Brigade and Band 
both rendered acceptable selections. Sergeant- 
Major Fulton gave a powerful address, he being 
inspired by the Holy Spirit, During the well- 
fought Prayer-Meeting we had the joy_ of seeing a 
man come and give himself to the Saviour . 1m also 
gave up his cigarettes, and afterwards testified to 
the Saving power of Jesus. A warm welcome 
awaits our new Officers, Adjutant and Mrs. MundyJ 
— W,G.W. 



PRINCE RUPERT 

Captain nnd Mrs. Stobbart. The Harvest 
Festival Effort was very successful at our Corps. 
The Soldiers and Life-Saving Guards helped with 
the decoration of the Hall, and a good number of 
things were displayed — frail, vegetables and other 
good things. The Harvest Festival Services were 
conducted by our Corps Officer, when a good crowd 
attended. On Monday night, previous to the Sale, 
a little program was held, among those taking part 



EDMONTON CITADEL 

Ensign and Mrs. Collier: On Saturday night 
we had the joy of seeing a young man step out 
from the listening crowd and volunteer to serve 
God. He got glorously saved at the drum-head. 
Harvest FesLival Sunday was a very happy day. 
The Holiness Meeting, led by Captain and Mrs. 
Sulivan, this being their last Sunday here. The 
platform was very beautifully decorated. In the 
afternoon a bright Free-and-Easy Meeting was 
held and the testimonies were led by Captain 
Bowles. Captain and Mrs. Tanner were welcomed 
as Soldiers of the Corps. Candidate Beck read 
the lesson and the Band played a favorite selection. 
"Adoration". The evening Meeting was the 
welcome of Adjutant and Mrs. Fox and their 
children. A duel by Ljicsc OiTiCci'S was enjoyed By 

all and the Adjutant gave a helpful address, 

Sunday last was a good day for the Young 
People, it being their Harvest Festival. The 
afternoon Meeting was held in the Y.P. Hall which 
was just packed. The Young People were to the 
front, and Captain Sad it Stevenson, who we were 
glad to welcome into our midst lor a few daya, gave 
a blackboard talk. The evening Meeting was led 
by Staff-Captain Clarke. Bandsman Grey, from 
Winnipeg and Lieut. Weir from Saskatoon were 
also present. Our Bandmaster was not tong till 
he found out which instruments these Comrades 
could play and they were soon into harness, — Cor. 



VANCOUVER CITADEL 

Adjutant and Mrs- Cubitt* Meetings at 
Vancouver Citadel continue to be interesting and 
full of insDiration. On Sunday last. Mrs. Cubltt 
took the lead in the Holiness Meeting, and con- 
ducted an unusually impressive Meeting. The 
singing of song 362, where the words occur. "Am 
I what once l was?" was a time of deep heart- 
searching- Her address on being "Sent by Christ" 
was full of help, and was followed closely by the 
large congregation. 

The Citadel was packed for the Salvation Meet- 
ing, and much warmth marked the singing ot the 
different songs. Brother Allan, recently recoverffl 
from an illness, was asked to give a few words of 
testimony, and he thanked God for the privilege of 
living in a day when the Spirit of Christ wielded so 
much influence in the dealing with sick people, sod 
for the helpful atmosphere created by the prayer- 
ful sympathy of so many Comrades. 

Adjutant Cubitt delivered a very able and ranv 

fuliy though L-ouL ailuiuiS. CujiCluotiix with uViViu 

warning against the judgments of God which in- 
evitably follow upon disobedience and unrighteous 
ness. Almost immediately on the invitation bring 
given two young men from the back o( the Hail 
came to the Mcrcy-Scatjafterwards being Eelkreed 
by a young woman. To God be the glory— 
'great things Ke Iiaut tkwic." — G.A. 



MACLEOD 

Captain Wagner and Lieut. Fowler. Our 
Harvest Festival Target is smashed. To God be 

all tlit glory! $18 wan realised at the Altar Service. 
Sunday, October 23, we had the joy of seeing two 
seekers volunteering to the Penitent- Form, and 
others in the Meeting deeply convicted. — Old-timer. 



WONDERING WILLIE 

Wants to know 

"Has our Officer sent in his order 

for the "Christmas War Cry" ? 



DRUfVlHELLER 

Adjutant Reader and Captain McDowell. 
In the Saturday night Meeting one brother re- 
newed his vows to the Lord. On Sunday, good 
indoor and outdoor Meetings were held, nearly 
forty Comrades rallying to the Sunday night 
Open-Air. The Adjutant's text in the Salvation 



being Sister Eva Davidson, the Sisters Lawrance, 
and Reggie Turner, as well as the Corps Officers, 
and the Sunbeam Brigade. Captain Stobbart 
made a good auctioneer, and the splendid sum of 
S106.00 resulted.— Mrs. T. Carlylc. 



T-H-A-N-K-S 

f^ORPS Correspondents who type 
^ their reports are requested to 
double space all copy. Use only 
one side of your sheet of paper. 



Meeting was, "He came unto His own, and His 
own received Him not." The message was de- 
livered with power, and two souls found their way 
to the Mercy-Seat, this making three fur the week- 
end. Hallelujah! During the day we had a 
visit from to me comrades from San r rancisco, who 
were passing through the town— G.E.T. 



VANCOUVFR V 

Ensign ind Mr?, Thierstcin. On a recent 
Sunday we had Staff-Captain and Mrs. Bourne 
with ub all day. assisted by Envoy Johnstone. 
The Meetings were well-attended^ and much bless- 
ing resulted. At the Prayer-Meeting held before 
the Salvation Meeting, special prayer was made on 
behalf of our sick Comrades: Ensign Thieratcini 
has had to enter Hospital to undergo an operation, 
and Mrs. Commandant Hanna, and Treasurer 
Norman are still on the sick-list and unable to 
attend the Meetings. The following Sunday 
Captain Goodwin, and a number of other visitors 
were with us and their presence was inspiring. 
The Salvation Meeting especially helped us. After 
a well-attended Prayer-Meeting and Opcn-Air wc 
proceeded to the Hall, where a large congregation 
was assembled. Following the O.^f-H's address 
we had the joy of seeing one soul a sister, who had 
been a backslider for many years come to the Mercy- 
Seat.— CS.-M. Liddle. 




&3EDICBNE HAT 

Captains Littley and Stevenson. We art 
very thankful to be able to report victory in our 
Harvest Festival Effort. The sum of $538 was 
realised, this bring $88 over our Target. God* 
goodness' was indeed in evidence in the wotioerfia 
display of vegetables, etc. Special mention mutt 
be made of our Corps Cadets, who collected |W, 
When it is considered that this wa3 their fiat 
attempt at collecting we were very ttopefal Ja 
the future. God bless our Corps Cadets. The 
Harvest Festival Meetings were of a very helpjid 
and inspiring character, the presence of God bong 
especially felt in the HoJ^ess Meeting. The 
Senior Sale, conducted later in the week, was very 
successful, the sum of S67 being realised, ann Cap- 
tain Stevenson and Brother Inglis proving very 
efficient auctioneers. — C.S.-M. 

SIX AT NANAIt&O 

Captain and Mrs. Coleman. Brigadi er Lay; 
man was with us for last weekend, and the presence 
of God was strongly felL The Praise Meetras 
en Saturday ninht was iuat a foretaste of what was 
to come on Sunday. The Holiness Meeting was a 
time of help and blessing, and the Salvation Mat- 
ing at night made our hearts rejoice, when *e raw 
aii seekers kneeling at the foot of the Cross; ora 
was a backslider. Praise God from Whom all 
blessingB flow.— C.C. 

SWAN RIVER 

CflptRln V. Eby and Lieut. Hawkins. We 
are still going ahead here in the North, and_flJ* 
conquering the forces of sin. Our Harvest Festival 
Effort is now completed, and we feci it hM been a 
fmcccsfl. The Halt whs artintkafly decorated ue 
the Meetings which were of much blessing; UM 
Sate waa also a success, and enjoyed hy all wm 
attended. Splendid work is still in progress at 
our Outpost, Bowsman, and many attend the 
Meetings conducted there. Our V. P. Smging 
Company m still hard at work, and iheYounl 
People certainly can sing. — "Conqueror." 



DISOBEYED CALL 

Backslider Returns et Wolaskiwin 
Captain M. Young and Ucut. D. WclU, 
Our Harvest Festival Effort and Sale proved 1 to & 
very successful. At the latter Captain Belkc- 
vitch of Lacombe was the auctioneer, and *5« wm 
realised. Somewhere about 125 people were 
present. 

Sunday, October 23". we had a good day. In UK 
Salvation Meeting the Captain spoke on The 
Doomed City of Nineveh," and as a result of ner 
words, and the influence of God. a voting mas 
.who had been a backslider for a number of years, 
l^ave himself to God again. In his testimony, Jtt 
^old bow at one time hs hod boon 2 Candidate, out 
had disobeyed the call of God, and had.oacK* 
slidden. He is now determined to keep 111 ttw 
right path. Pray for our Comrade.^Scnbe. 
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Dearest Mums and D 
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down to read, tut it 
mile by mile the tra 
sometimes I thought a 
and wondered what 
Ihey had found for m 
a school it would be, 
thought of you, and 
you had gotien safely 
were feeling about me- 

Two Children 

Then the trainmai 
began to light up, 
dusky, and mv little 
a way-side station; st 
nod and a smile, anc 
telligible word. It w 
snd oh, such a drear 
wer eo thankful it 
All of a sudden, with 
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joyous possession of I 
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(ventures of Hephzlbah Nott, School Teacher 

A Story of Canada West 
By "J" 



CHAPTER 1 

In Which Effle Nott Writes horns 

About her Railway Journey 

to La Prairie 

"The Dell." 
La Prairie, 
Aug. 27th 
Dearest Mums and Dad: 

Well, here I am, and in no mood for 
writing a long letter, even though I do 
"remember this day with tears," as I 
think it says somewhere, _ the promise I 
made to you when the train pulled out — 
that I would write you a long, newsy 
letter as soon as I arrived here and be- 
came settled in. It was so good of you 
to come down to the depot with me — of 
course, no great credit to Dad, for he 
had to come anyway— but dear, old 
Mums, that last little chat and hug will 
sure help me over some of my miserable 
days. 

And I'm going to have some miserable 
days I know— just as you have told me 
you did — and I really, truly hope you are 
feeling that way just at this present 
moment, tor i want somebody to share 
my miseries, even if only at a distance. 
There, why did I use that word? For, 
oh, Mums, it seems ages since I left you. 
and I'm sure I've come more miles than 
the time-table tells. 

A Little Foreign-looking Women 

But the railroad journey was not so 
doleful as I thousht it would be. There 
sas a dear old soul, a little foreign-look- 
ing woman, with a black shawl drawn 
around her head, and a plain black dress, 
and an apron, which she continually kept 
smoothing down; she had such bright, 
beady eyes, and such rosy, crinkly cheeks. 
She sat in the section opposite from me, 

manner, as I very furtively wiped my 
eyes, after we had passed our crossing, 
and I had taken my last look at our bluff. 
(And th.cn I wished you had nut conic to 
the depot, but stayed at home, and bain 
at the crossing to wave me over.) 

The old lady, as I say, nodded and 
smiled, and I essayed a very tearful re- 
turn, and then she came almost shyly 
across to ne, and patted my hand, and 
said something which was evidently meant 
kindly, but which I could not under- 
stand. I could do no less than say 
"Thaitf; you,," and just allow her tc 
pat my hand for awhile, and when she did 
return to her seat, I feit ever so much torn- 
forted. 1 wish I could have told her so. 

I pulled out my bcok and tried to settle 
down to read, but it wouldn't go, and 
mile by mile the trade slipped away— 
sometimes I thought ahead, of La Prairie, 
and wondered what sort of a diggings 
they had found for me, and what sort of 
a school it would be, and sometimes I 
thought of yriu, and wondered whether 
you had got! en safely home, and how you 
were feeling about me — selfish wasn't it? 

Two Children Rioted in 

Then the trainman came along and 
began to light up, for it was getting 
dusky, and my litrle old wom?m left at 
a way-side station; she went out with a 
nod and a smile, and some other unin- 
telligible wo:d. H wan just a flag halt, 
End oh, such a dreary spot, and'l was 
ever so thankful it wasn't La Prairie. 
All of a sudden, with a rush and a romp, 
two children rioted along the car, and took 
joyous possession of the section vacated 
"!' my little old friend; and Liicn tiiertt 
followed one of the tiredest-looking women 
1 have ever seen. Struggling with a big 
gnp and some rough parcels, she looked 
absolutely worn out. I jumped up to 
lend a hand, and then Bhe literally fell 
into the seat and panted. She said a few 
wordB to the young rioters, and for a 
moment or two they were quiet, as she 
straightened out the little girl's frock, and 
brushed back the boy's tumbled curls. 
But soon the riot began again, and I 
pictured the live!" hour; °vhich were 
fefore me. ' —■ — 

However, a corner window seat for 



each of them made a lull in the storm, 
and inasmuch as they could still see a 
•''tie of the landscape, they were satis- 
fied. The mother turned and gave tdp 
an apologetic look, and I gave my own 
weary and rather wintry smile in return. 
(All-smiles and nods," I fancy I can hear 
Dad saying). I turned to my bcok, but 
it was no use. it wouldn't "go" — the light 
was bad, and -my head was aching. 

By and by, in a very timid fashion, for 
I think my wintry smile had frightened 
her, the woman leaned across, and said 
"Are you going far?" and when I told her 
my destination, she gave a relieved sort 
of gasp, and said. "That's fine, then I 
shan't have to land there at four in the 
morning all alone." I thus found we 



could not be bad, and so gave up the 
struggle, and one night, with nobody 
other than herself and the two children, 
near for miles, had. "just slipped out," 
as she said. 
Sobbing in a Tired Weary Fashion 
"There was nothing left, my dear;" 
she said, "after I'd settled up all I could, 
and now I'm just going back to my 
mother and father, and must try to start 
again, only he won't be there this time." 
Ke had come out as an immigrant lad, 
had been placed on her father's farm, had 
stayed 'on year after year, and then the 
war call came, and they were married, 
and off he went. Then the return, and 

the homestead, and this Sad, isn t 

it? I tried to comfort her all I could 
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The old foreign lady patted my hand and said something whieh was 
evidently meant kindly 



were "fellow-travellers to our journey's 
end," as the student preacher said last 
Sunday. 

•V^sCTitly the youiigbt^is — I was just 
going to say "Kiddies," but I remember 
you don't approve — tired of a window 
which was no longer a sight-seeing item, 
gradually sank down in their respective 
corners, and slept the sleep of the just, I 
hope. Giving them all the section for 
themselves, the mother came across and 
shared mine, and we talked, at least she 
did, and I listened. 

Our Paternal Government 

Her father farms a quarter-section near 
here: her husband was one- of those 
fatally unsuccessful returned soldiers, 
who had taken up a homestead for which 
he was in no way fitted, and that, coupled 
with ailments contracted in the war — and 
of which our paternal government takes 
no account — had struggled on against 
bad crops, bad weather, bad health, and 
bad finances until he decided that worse 



with the thought of her two children. 
The boy — "Harry, named for his dad," 
aged about 7, and the girl — "Just plain 
'Mary'; like rne"-~a year younger; but 
I'm afraid I didn't do much good, for 
soon she was sobbing in such a tired, 
weary fashion, that I wished you were 
there to say the right word, and some- 
how I just missed the chance of saying 
it— I'm afraid I am not much good at 
that sort of thing. 

Her great worry was whether anybody 
would be at the depot to meet her, for 
she wasn't sure if she had mailed her 
letter early enough, and I wondered what 
I should do with her and her baggage 
and the children, and me and my grips, 
at 4.30 a.m., if nobody came to meet 
cither of us — you know my way of "going 
across the road to meet trouble." 

Well, 4.30 a.m. ram?, ?.s it always does, 
I suppose, and the conductor announced 
to us that we were nearing our destina- 
tion, and my fears were renewed. But 



I need not have worried at all, for of 
all the kind, robustious, genial, gentle 
men, commend me to that man at La 
Prairie who scattered my anxieties. 
The Fatherly Way oi ail Conductors 

The conducter helped us all down in 
that fatherly way which is the true hall- 
mark of all Canadian railroad conductors, 
and the train-man stood by in that 
brotherly attitude which is the right and 
proper air of all train-men, especially to- 
wards young lady passengers. The sta- 
tion agent was busy and sleepy, and just 
a little pompous — but that transfer agent, 
he just covered us with kindness as with a 
cloak— and I felt no longer fearful and 
forlorn. 

I scarcely saw the going of Mrs. Kirk, 
she had been gathered in before I could 
say "Go" — he had seen to that, and 
calling out to me as he went, "I'll be back 
in a minute if you're the new teacher," 
and as I am that, I waited. What he 
did with my little forlorn friend and her 
two tired and half-awake children I did 
not see, but evidently he had some plan 
and piace in mind. 

However, before he could get back to 
me, up came one of the shyest and nicest- 
looking boys I've known for a long time; 
well, you'd call him a boy for I've found 
out since that he is only 22. His name is 
Hector, but he tcld me I could call him 
Hec. He said, cap in hand, and shy 
smile on face, "If you're the new teacher, 
I'm here for you." 

I gasped, but happily, remembered he 
might mean something quite different 
from what his words could imply, I said, 
"Yes, I'm the new teacher, and my name 
is Miss Nott," 

A Quivering Auto 

Very gravely he escorted me to a quiver- 
ing auto, which stood by the roadside in 
front of the depot, and almost without 
another word, we drove away into the 
dawn. I was too confused — that's a 
wonder, says Dad — to ask Hec to wait 
to see what sort of an adventure had come 
to my friend, and whether that transfer 
agent was "coming back for me." I 
hope I'll get an opportunity to present 
him my apologies. 

Now, I wanted to tell you all about the 
dinky little quarters I've found, and Pa 
and Ma Crompton who've taken me in 
and bid fair to smother me with kindness, 
but— Dad and Mums— the electric light 
in my bed room has given three warning 
bobs, and that means — don't get excited 
— that it is a quarter to twelve, and I've 
just that much time to sign off and get 
into bed. Eut, here's "Good-night and 
God bless you." whether I'm in the dark- 
ness or not, and I'll dream about you as 
I think I've been doing all day today. 
Write me, sure and long. So once more^ — 
the light's just going — "Good-night". 

Your own loving !ate-up daughter, 
Effie— Christened 

Hephzibah Nott. 
(To be continued) 



will rje conducted by 

s fe Chief Seoreta Colonel Milk 

assisted by Ll-Colonel Sims, Territorial 

Y.P. Secretary, Staff-Captain Steele 
and Divisional Staff 



Missionary Officers Call 
at Victoria, B.C. 

Ensign and Mrs. Burr and family, 
who were un board the "Niagra" when 
she called, outward bound, for pas- 
sengers and freight, were met by Mrs. 
Major Smith and her daughter Han- 
nah, Commandant and Mrs. Fullerton, 
and Treasurer and Mrs. Purdy. The 
children were in their berths for the 
night, but the Ensign and Mrs. Burr 
came ashore and the party spent a 
pleasant hour at the near-by home of 
Corps Treasurer and Mrs. Purdy, 
whose hospitality to Arr.iy travellers 
is well known. Music and singing and 
a season of prayer were enjoyed, the 
visitors singing in Hindustani, before 
it was time to return to the steamer. 
They were soon on their journey to 
Queensland Australia where the- Tril! 
visit Mrs. Ensign Burr*s home before 
returning to Missionary work in India. 
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THE GENERAL'S 
Personal Request 

(Continued from page S) 
Blood of a Great Saviour!" And 
never let us forget the high value He 
set on His Father's children, no mat- 
ter how far they might be from the 
Father's home." 

A quick glance at the elock as the 
General hastened to remark: 

"One other word — and that to our 
dear Soldiers who have not before 
done much in this way: "Only try to 
save a soul, and it will become more 
precious in your Bight t - You will 
quickly come to see, whether the re- 
sponse be favorable or unfavorable, 
low well worth saving it is! Further, 
I am convinced that in every class 
there are many thousands of people 
who only need a little more effort on 
our part in order to push them into 
the light and joy and love and service 
ef the Kingdom of Christ. People, 
that is, much like the poor fellow who 
explained, 'I goes nowhere but to The 
Army;' and then, with" a twinkle in 
his eye, 'None of the others will let 
me in!' Now, that man eannot be far 
from the Kingdom!" — and the Gen- 
eral's gravity was broken by a smile. 
He rose alertly as he said: 

"And now I am going to Swanwick 
to meet some of our Local Officers. 
God help me so to speak that they 
shall feel how great is their oppor- 
tunity — how great is their rei,-pon3l- 
bility — how great is their messtige — 
a message which, as you have heard 
me say before, was thus described to 
me by a man at Aberdeen: 'Aye, inon, 
but ye hue a graund theme!' Ar.d so 
we have!" 

H. L. TAYLOK, Lieut.-Colonel. 



The Christmas "War Cry" 

/\NCE MOREI Have yoi^arefully read and thoroughly assimil- 

v/^ ated our announcement- i recent weeks7 Orders are rolling 

in. Read it again; and their send in an extra order. (We trust 

that the D.C is not waiting for your requisition; oh, no, surely not.) 

Last year and the year before, the Christmas "War Cry" circulation 

went considerably beyond the splendid figure of 100,000. The competition 

in those years proved very popular and created and stimulated healthy and 

friendly rivalries between Divisions and Corps which were a decided benefit 

to the circulation. j 

The Commissioner has decided that the 1927 Competition shall be on 
similar conditions to those which obtained last year, and Divisional Com- 
manders have been requested to communicate with Corps Officers and others. 
1st— To the Division making the largest percentage of increase over 

last year's standard $25.00 

2nd— To the Corps Officer selling the largest number in the Territory $25.00 

3rd— To the-Corps Officer who leads the Territory in «naking the larg- 

est percentage of increase over the standard number $20.00 

4th— To the Officer in each Division making the largest percentages of 

increase over the standard number $10.00 

5th — To the Soldier in each Division selling the largest number S 5.00 

6th— To the Man and Woman Cadet selling the largest number, each....$ 5.00 

Those who have seen the color plates are loud in their praises, 
and say "We have surely put one over." You certainly need be 
under no misapprehensions as to the selling appeal of the issue. 
Sixteen pages of varied and interesting matter; including striking 
articles by The General, Mrs. Booth, the late Commissioner Lawley, 
our own Commissioner, and Chief Secretary, and many others. 
Stories, carols, informative articles galore. Come on now! 

BOOM IT; BOOST IT; THE CHRISTMAS "WAR CRY." 



Coming Events 

LT.-COLONEL E. SIMS 
(Territorial Y. P. Secretary) 

Weston :...Sun., Nov. 13 

Swan River Thur.-Fri., Nov. 17-18 

Dauphin Sat.-Sun., Nov. 19-20 

and Thur., Nov. 24 

Roblin Mon., Nov. 21 

Kamsack Tues.-Wed., Nov. 22-23 

Neepawa Fri., Nov. 25 

HOME LEAGUE FIXTURES 

North Winnipeg November 9 

(Mrs, Colonel Dickerson) 

Sherbrooke St _ November 9 

(Mrs, Brigadier Carter) 

Winnipeg IV November 9 

(Mrs. Staff-Captain Steele) 

St. James November 9 

(Mrs. Major Habkirk) 

Weston ,. November 8 

(Mrs. Lt.-Cokmel Sims) 

'Eknwood November 9 

(Mrs. Brigadier Cummins) 

Home St November 9 

(Mrs. Lt.-Colonel Joy) 

Fort Rouge November 9 

(Mrs. Staff-Captain Clarke) 

Norwood November 9 

(Mrs. Major Tyndall) 

tWuxnipeg Citadel November 14 

(Mrs. Commissioner Rich) 
•Mrs. Ensign Majury will accompany. 
fMrs. Captain Watt will accompany. 



Opening of New Halls at 
Kiuiisack and Roblin 

(Continued from page 7) 
road, when he acted as minister, under- 
taker and grave digger for a poor family 
he visited. The Divisional Commander 
told how God met him twenty years 
before when a homesteader coming into 
Saskatoon. 

The Colonel's address was deep and 
heart-searching, and God's spirit came 
down and convicted sinners, and a num- 
ber of souls made their way to the Peni- 
tent-Form. The Meeting concluded in a 
glorious consecration, with Soldiers stand- 
ing all round, gripping the Flag. 



in 



The King Is With Us 

Once during the wars between the 
Spanish and the French, the Spaniards, 
who were investing their foes, sent an 
insulting note to the French commander, 
General Coligny: "Surrender! We are 
more numerous than you." Genera] 
Coligny wrote his reply on a piece of 
paper and fastened it to an arrow and 
shot it into the Spanish camp. It read: 
"Surrender! Never! We have a king 
with us!" 

When we are tempted to surrender 
because things seem to be going wrong 
in the world, we can fling the same proud 
ami defiant answer: "We have a King 
— the Eternal Omnipotent King — with 



initial Meetings iieia 
New Hails at Kamsack 
and Roblin 

\S7TTH what joy we gathered on the 
vv Sunday morning in the long- 
wished-for and long-expected Citadel in 
Kamsack. At 10.15 a.m. somewhere 
about twenty boys and girls gathered 
for the Directory Class, and just before 
eleven o'clock along came the adults for 
the Holiness Meeting. It was a glorious 
Meeting; the beautiful sunshine'streamed 
through the amber glass windows, cast- 
ing a soft radiance over the congregation 
that warmed the heart and cheered spirits, 
especially of those who were enjoying the 
sunshine of God's smile. 

Needless to say, in the afternoon a 
splendid crowd of Young People gathered, 
and didn't we have a good time, singing 
choruses, and rejoicing tliat at last we 
were in a building which will accommodate 
the Young People, and allow their various 
activities full vent. Captain Nyrerod, 
who was present, gave the children an 
object lesson. Believe me! you must look 
for some great happenings from the Kam- 
sack Juniors in the near future. 

In the evening, preceding the Salva- 
tion Meeting, an Open-Air gathering 
was held, at which a good number listened 
to the message, and following which we 
marched to our new Citadel. On enter- 
ing we were pleased to find a large crowd, 
and not many minutes after the Meeting 
commenced every seat was taken. Dur- 
ing the Meeting an Altar Service was held, 
when friends and Soldiers placed upon 
the altar their thank-offering; this netted 
a good sum. Captain Nyrerod. who was 
at one time a Soldier of the Corps, and 
who entered Training from Kamsack, 
was in charge of the Meeting, and spoke 
on "The Open Door," drawing an illus- 
tration from the new Hall, that had now 
been opened for all to come in, with their 
sorrows and burdens, perplexities and 
cares, that they might find sympathy and 
help from the Saviour who had opened 
the great door to Salvation. Praise 
God! We rejoicedover six entering the 
door, during the rrayer-Meeting which 
lasted well into the night. We give God 
the glory for these victories. 



We thank Him for these beginnings, 
and our great desire is, that this shall only 
be the beginning of greater things, as 
He has promised — "I will do better unto 
you than at your beginnings." Captain 
Anderson and Lieut. Lorewen, the Corps 
Officers, feeling much heartened and en- 
couraged, rendered good service through- 
out the day. 

The writer had the privilege of attend- 
ing the chicken supper and musical pro- 
gram held on Monday evening at Roblin, 
where, likewise, the Soldiers were rejoicing 
over a new Hall. This was a great event. 
Mr. Belton, the School Inspector, was the 
Chairman, and he filled this position 
admirably. Colonel Miller, the Chief 
Secretary, was an honored visitor, and 
addressed the audience most acceptably, 
his subject being, "Under Two Flags." 
The evening was one of joy and happi- 
ness, and after the Benediction had been 
pronounced we dispersed, feeling that the 
happy event of the Hall opening had been 
well launched. — A Visitor 



Lt-Colonel and Mrs. Dicker- 
son at Winnipeg Social 
Corps 

That things are all alive and moving 
in the right direction is undoubtedly the 
opinion of Lt.-Colonel Dickerson, after 
his visit to the Winnipeg Social Corps 
last Sunday evening. A packed Hall — 
literally packed— greeted the visitors. 
and the enthusiastic and appreciative 
audience showed their delight at the 
various happenings in the Meeting in no 
uncertain way — even if it was a Salva- 
tion Meeting. It was also the occasion 
of the farewell of Captain and Mrs. 
Alder for Vancouver; the Captain spoke, 
as did Brigadier Cummins, the latter 
expressing his appreciation of the Cap- 
tain's faithful service while stationed 
with him. Five children were dedicated 
to God by the Colonel,, and five new 
Soldiers were enrolled by him. It is 
interesting to note that two of these 
Soldiers were converts of the Colonel's 
last visit to the Corps; one of them taking 
a special interest in the Guard Troop. 
Following the Colonel's address, his 
subject being "Faith," two souls came 
to the Penitent-Form, and the Meeting 
closed with a real Hallelujah wind-up. 
The Meeting was preceded by an Open- 
Air gathering at which some twentj-five 
Comrades were present. We also hear. 
on good authority that a "regulation" 
Home League is being commenced with 
the object of especially blessing and 
benefiting the poor women of the district. 



It is better to deserve the things that 
we have than to have the things that we 
desire. — Henry van Dyke. 
* • * 

"Remember that your work comes only 
moment by moment, and as surely as 
God calls you to work, he gives tli» 
strength to do it." 



Grace and Glory at 'iifl 

International Training 

Garrison 

'TPHE following notes were not intended 
* for publication; they are extracts 
from a— more or less— private letter 
which we have been allowed to handle 
We imagine there are others besides 
ourselves who will be interested in the* 
International Notes— Ed. 

• + * 

The poverty. I didn't think bo much 
could ever exist, and the neighborhood 
in which we are working is not by any 
means a slum post. We liave visited one 
house where several families occupy the 
same house; in one room a family of five 
(And Winnipeg is heading that way 
too, we hear.— Ed.) The father was 
out of work, and one of the children 
sick. We prayed with them. The 
father is now in work, and the boy 
better. • 

• • 

In another room in the same house, 
an old lady, very sick; a dauRhter forty 
years of age; both Catholics. Their 
"Father" visits them quite often. We 

E rayed there too. Now the daughter 
as the offer of a job. Does God answer 
prayer? 

• • • 

My visiting and "Cry" selling partner 
is an Irishman. A real good fellow, con- 
verted in the Church; felt the call to 
OHicership when in an Army Meeting; 
He is splendid when visiting, far better 
than 1. 

• • • 

The battle is the Lord's. We have 
great times in the Open-Air. A wonder- 
ful opportunity once we get the people 
attracted. We have a splendid Sergeant. 
Afraid of nothing, and we never know 
what we shall have to do next. It is 
really exciting at times. Last Wednes- 
day I sat on a chap's shoulders, vlule 
he stood on the speaking stand, and I 
had to sing, "Love lifted me." 

Another time, one of the Cadets was 
tied with ropes, and led around the 
street? by another fellow, They wm 
had an enormous following, stretching 
across the street, and blocking the traffic' 
A policeman came up, and wantM in 
know "all about it." The Cadet tried to 
explain about being fastened by the 
chains of sin, but the "Bobby" didni 
understand, and told him that "if he 
didn't take off the ropes, he would run 
him in." However, they continued on to 
the meeting place, and brought the 
crowd with them. Many were convicted 
— it was a good time. 

• ♦ * 

On another occasion we were having an 
Open-Air Meeting in a side street, a 
Cadet was on the stand pitching in, when 
suddenly the Sergeant said, "Come on, 
chaps," and without any further word to 
the Cadet, we marched off and left him 
there. I was feeling quite sorry for him, 
glad that I hadn't been thus left, when the 
Sergeant grabbed me by the arm, and 
said, "Here, Rich, you stay here and 
sing a song," 

• * * 

I started my song. Presently a little 
girl came up and offered me a penny. 1 
kept on as best I could, and didn't 
think I had been doing very well, but 
when the Sergeant and the rest came 
back — not before I wanted them— he 
told me I had been doing very well. 

• • * 

They treat us well here. The Officerc 
are fine; not old fossils, but just the sort 
that understand a young fellow's feelings. 
There is another Cadet from Canada 
West— Tertelgte— he is a real fine chap. 
I've caught sight of the girl from Saskat- 
chewan—Cadet Brierley. Tell the folks- 
she is Canadian and not American— as. 
the British "Cry" says; they nead to 
learn Canadian Geography. 

• a * 

Eric Ball is in my work section for 
house duty. I've seen him cleaning the 
brasses. He is a good sort. 

• * • 

Pray for us over here. We often think 
about you, and sometimes pray for jk™. 
Hope you'll have a good Cong 085 - 
-(H.R.). 






